FOR 
CHILDREN, 


Being a Narrative of God's 
| Dealings with ſome Little Children; Re- 
collected by Henry Jeſſey in his life- time, 
frogether with fandey eaſonable Leſſons 
and Inſtructions to Vouth, calling them 
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To whichis added manyother Poems 
ſuitable. As alſo ſome Elegies on departed F 8 
made by the ſaid Abrabam Chear. 8 75 
All now faithfully gathered together; 

the benefit of Young aud Old, by HP 
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early to remember their Creator: Writ⸗ 
ten by Abraham hear, late of 3 14 
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Pfal. c — 18. Come 2 Fear, all ye Tg 7 
| I will declare what he hath done for 


2 


and teach it the Children of rael , 255 it in their 
mouths, thas this Song may be a-witneſs fer es” 


— — — . — 


London, printed for B. 


Deut. 31. 19. Nom therefore write ye thys Song for you, 1 


I 4 
B. andꝰ are 00 M 


be Sold by the Bookicllere. WE 3 
r E. ice bound 18 5 


— 


— 


9 


rr 


2 1 


£ 
4 „ — 


n 9 . * 
3 — — 
8 — — — ens K 99292 


8 
= oy - 


/ 


* 


S S N 


To the Rea der. 


. broug 


they. gained in an early looking Heavens 


ward, in which thou mayeſt {4 and behold 


the condeſcention of the Lord to ſuch little 
Ones, in opening their underſtanding, an 


4 
| 


iving them a fight and ſenſe of their undone 
2 by AF from whence they were made 
to ſeek and enquire after « Saviour, and by 


kings, as the alone way and means to Satomi» 
on, to their great comfort here, and firms hope 
of glory hereafter. All which was wondr- 
ly Fackel, to the praiſe of the free Graty 
F God, and admiration of Relations and 
Beholders; and now preſented to thee, being 
V written by that faithful Servant of th 
Rs 2 - as 
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PEDPSEPPESTS 


Hou haft here ( gentle Readehr ) 

Ec FA to thy > in the firſt | 
part of this Book, A Narrative- «1 
ef the . Gracious Dealings of Þ 
God with ſeveral Children, and what 


| 
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Grace helped to apply and improve bis gracious | 
Calls and Invitations fo a fall Sala f 
in, and by Faith a cleaving to His underta» * 


= To the Reader 
Tord, Mr. Henry. jeſſey; who in his life-time 
gave it me tb tranferibe, in order for the then 
Printing But it being ſmall, I waited to 
tl have ſomewhat to adjeyn to it, which Provi- 
dence hath lately brought to my hand, as that 
which is morthy vf publication, being the 
= Fruit of ſome idle hours of that Servant of 
= tbe Lord Mr. Abraham Chear whilſt in bougs 
fer the truth of Chriſt; wherein he expyeſſts 
well wiſbes to the Souls of "divers! poor 
me Children, towards whom he. then ood nearly 
WE related; and dearly affefted, as by the ſecond 
mW :Partmercof you may largely ſee : and if helped 
ea to make improvement of it, ſe as care: 
Wi fully to mind, and beedfully to wall in the pr. 
beef what i: ſeaſonably adviſed in the ſaid 
WB Diſcourſe, you wil have great. cauſe to bleſs 
F the Lord for fuch endeavours, now publ iſhed 
b er, pre and advantage. * 
de Motive provoking. me thus. to reel 
in of my daily obſervation of Touthy 
Feat need of all endeavours to prompt them 
= zo that which is good, they being naturaly 
bi. drawn away through their own 
Alien, and the powerful prevalency « 
Fan to ſin and diſobedience ; by which 
ben e eien Souls, Prov. 8 
36. 0 0 incurring. God's diſpleaſure to 
= the-daily hardening their hearts PR hi 
* fear; 


CI Ä—ͤ— 


| = 3 CL 2 Reader. , 
ar, ollowing the. ſins and pleaſures 
this vain ume oo are pe 7272 7 
Veſſels of Wrath fitted for De 2 and 
Perditian; which is the certain effect of Sin, 
ruling and reigning without reftraint in the 
hearts of the Children of Diſobedience, Col. 
3. 6. Which evil and judgment may be timely 
revented, by . hearkning to God's Call, Prov. 
9. 6. ſecking and ſerving him betimes, Prov. 
8. 17. believing his Word, avoiding evil cam 
any, Prov. 4. 15,16. ſlighting the 


4 ments of preſent pleaſure, and the ſinful FA 
" ights of the fleſh, and by making good-men. 
bi -xamples to walk after, Prov. 2. 20. Heb.. 


6. 12. 2 Chron. 29. 2. and therein efteeming... 
and highly prizing the excellency. of the 2 
Feſis, in A his glorious undertakings for 
or ſinners, Phil. 3. 8. cleaving to his RI 
WW eou/ne/s only for Fuſtification and Salvas. | 
, 1 Cor. 1. 30. Which Mercy is gear. 
deſired may accompany. the Reader of thus lit 
le Piece, whereby he may ſay it was worth. 
peruſing, for that by it the Lord made him. 
o conſider his latter end, and remember him 

2 the d . fo as to make his. Cal» 
ing an Aion ſure, as did theſe pretty * 
ildren. That being æim and end in the. 
bing bereof, I ſhall daily wait for its ſuo- 
, and remain yours, 5 

In true deſires after your 


Erernal bajpineſs. H. . 
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Co ticele Book, ard ſpeak for them thar be 
Lach d with great ſafety to Eternity; . + 
| Engaging ers | 5 they 4% find, 5 
Their everlaſting Peace chiefly to mind. 
Teir names are bleſt, and had in memory; 
They ſerved God, and thence in peace did die. 


ms Al you that read, be earneſt to obtain 
H | Tue faith in Chriſt, which will be laſting gain. 
4nd if, while young, God do his Work begin 
il 4 Der your Soul, take heed, beware of ſm, 
| | will prove to your Crown another day, 

E To cleave to Righteouſneſs, whilſt yet you may. 
WE Proceed in fear, in love, with true delight, 
I Untothe Lord, to ſerve him with your might. 
Ti Mirve the Leſſons given by Abram Chear, 

bey your Soul may unto Chrift endear. 
gere good, if well improved be, 

'\ 8 Sung by experience, with Soul harmony. 
b therein inſerted make your own, 
nin true love to chriſt alone: 
iy now your everlaſting Reſt, 

_ That i compare with all things is the beſt. 
oed, and fear him in ſincerity,; 


ine pr fe him to eternity. 
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5 rene joy of their Parents, ) remanio 


„fancy. bf 
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1664. 
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FHen this Chita- was ds CY 
or 3 years old, ſhe had a neu— 
lain Tammy Coat; and When 

e was made ready, was to be 


having looked u pon her Coat, ha 
3 ß went =o 
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mY hopeful ng Children; ( the” 


ried with other See, 2: 
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ring their Creator in the dayes of ; ; 
their Youth ; Being trained up. in 
the Holy Scriptures from their In- 4 
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| | laid to heart the end of the Chapter, ho- 


| that ſyall not be taken from her. Hearn) 


fate down, ber tears running down | 
eyes, ſhe wept ſeriouſly by her ſelf; Her 
Mother ſeeing it, ſaid to her, How now? 
Are you not well? What's the matter tl 
WW you weep? The Child anſwered, Yes, 1 
well, but 1 would I had not been made ready 
for I am afraid my fine Cloathes will caſt ny 
denn to Hell. Her Mother ſaid; It's not on 
= Cloaths, but wicked Hearts that urt ys 
gde anſwered, Aye Mother, fine Ctoathe 
1 e gur hearts proud. 
Phe Scriptures being daily "read fn he 
Houſe, when one had read 5 10. ſhi 


| oy ſate "1 Chrifts fe of _ heard him 
Martha complained ;, and Jeſus aig 
Martha, Martha, Thou 8 
* bred about many things; but one 2 
=O weedfid, Mary bath choſen that good p. 


tliis, the tears ran down, and ſhe wept ſore 
Being asked the cauſe, ſhe ſ1id,'/ am? 
Hie this good Mary, I know not that ons thi 
1 * PEN was her heart at 
| | y? 
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11 February 1659. 


8 "The Nig aut after General aum had 0 
Tag Lever to * to put an ei 


. yo 
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v.their Gtting — Ken cha time; iN 
10g made the night following all over 
. 4, „And ſome before her Fathers door: 
When ſome went down to ſee them, this 
hild would not: But going to the Win- 4 
ow, and looking out, hearing ſuch'roar- 
gand rantings inthe burning of Rumps,. 
nd drinking of Healths there; ſhe came 
ack, and the, tears running down her 
ecks, ſhe aid thus, me 4 deal o =| 
Joy, they know not but t ede 

12 the 2 £4 theres J 2 fins 2 


he to N 28 as. the 8 - Ik 
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ſt being 24 days now that ſhe had ta- 
on” nothing but Water, with a little S: 
n Tueſday laſt; and ever finge 
WM will not ta eit with Si r; bit Water 
ly, without crying out, n ee A 

of Life. taken from her ) and Fh 4 "i 
155 into her by a Syringe; ue . 4 

Impoſthume in her ſtomach, 
Pearedafte 1. e 
{a awers days. | OTE 
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7 Whet, next 1 pas written ber Fat 
on Friday mght, Otob. 4. E ET 


| ghe ſent for me to ſpeak with me 5 4 
len asked her what ſhe won 
have with me: She anſwered, I have 
4 ſhort time to live, I pray you be lovin 
my poor. Mother. Afterwards he tyeal 
of loving. her, ſhe ſaid, I: N 1 
your love to my poor Mather. er Mot! 
her if he were willing to die? 
f wered, Ay, very willing, for then 1 
2 mo more, for I know that Chriſt's Bl 
th made ſatisfattion for my fins. I as 
+ it. I ſhould. down? 7 Ste anſwere 


done with. you now, you may if 


w 4 
pleaſe. 
l Next night, Octab. the 5th, her Moti 
1 2 ſoftly to theChamber-door,ſhe heq 

_— S alone, and ſhe: liſtned, 
1 her ſay, thus, Come Lord. Feſus, h 
{A ri and relieve thy poor Creatur 
On the Lords Day, (Octo. 6. ) ſhe J! 
thus, 2 & nothing here but fin, I am 

frog 22. t0.d:e; but either to live or ta dic, wi 

| le. his Will he done, and 
: e * =—_ 


4 


On Tuſday at night, Octob. 8. 


other, Do not weep for me, but leave me to 
& Lord, and let him do with we what be 
erh. And then claſping her Arms a- 
ut her Mothers Neck, her Mother ſaid, 
Mou embraceſt me, but I truſt thou art 
Jing to the embracings of the Lord/Je- 
: She anſwered, Mother, I know it, that 
I go from hence, I fhall go into health 


a8 pains with ſo much patience, ( ſhe having 
gn in very great pain, having an Im- 
ſthume in herStomach.) One day When 
rſe came to ſee her young Siſter Sarah, 
tir Siſter Ann being with her, ſhe ſaid to 
heilr ſiſter, Go, ſee Nurſe : Her Siſter-faid, - Þ 
WA loth to leave her alone: She an- 
5, Mered, I ans not alone, for the Lord is with 
uri; as it is in John, I am not alone, for the 
cher is with me. She feeling a ſore pain 

e {© her ſide, her Mother ſaid, ſhe would 
m ly ſomething to it. She anſwered, N, 
„ Lerd Feſus hath undergone” à great deal 
e for me. vor OJ 


More 


"#5 — 


Seeing her Mother weeping, ſhe ſaid, 


i happineſs, or elſe I ſhould not undergo all | 


; ) 5 
More Expreſſions of Mary Warren. 


dc having been very ill and ſpeechle 
m_ for ſome days; her Father had deſired Mi 
. Simpſor,and Mr. Palmer, late of 6 
_  cefterſpire, and Mr. Jos to come to | 
A Houſe, and pray for his ſick and mug 
4 : Pained Daughter. Te 228 1055: 125% T3 
7 W : On Friday Novemb. 8. 1661. theke I 
then, and ſought the Lord earneſt ly on h 
behalf, her Father having firſt declared! 
* them his Daughters afflicted Condirtioq 
aud the more to affect them therewith, | 
there read to them, what he had forme 
Mitten of her gracious Expreſſions, (tho 


i 
\ 4 
i 
3. 4 1 


before recited ) from Offob. 4. 166 1. the 
being preſent alſo Mr. Greenſmith and! 
Pie; alſo that grave Matron Mrs. All 


ka Miniſters Widow, withdivers oth 


- 4 * 


_ Chriſtian Friends. Vas 51 3 1,20 
That relation the more affecting thi 
=_—_ hearts to pray for her; After theſe; 
WE another Miniſter had prayed for her,: 

Vere gone, in hopes the Lord would ſo! 
= wayreturgagracious Anſwer, thought 
could ſce nothing at their departure 
& pleaſed the Lord, the Evening | folle 
ng to open her Mouth, that had ba 

= pcechleſs for mauy days; then ſhe 1p 


* 
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1 
the be Maid to call her Mother,and: when he 
me, ſhe ſaid thus; 


Phyſician, and he will heal me: IF. 


ing on, I would not have had them laid 
If my. Speech ſhould be talen amay ar 


de Lord hath fed me with the. Fo 
Wtcouſne/s and Gladneſs.. | 
Sometimes when you laid V a wo 
encher, I ſnatcht it away; 1 would not the . 
oy, Gods good Creatures, when I um in my. 
Vu ibing lie on the Cloth before nc, 
e it away. Though you take Water to pw i 
mouth, there is none goeth down, for 1 
ee 1 veuriſhment by any thing but Gogh, no 
Cre thai by this Rags (taking one in der 


ud.) Der and 


pre: than dirt. Her Mother had told . 
it ſhe thought her Daughter bs 1 
Satan, ſne once looked very gaſhly:z Aye 
by her Daughter ſaĩd thus 3; Once hink = 
looked aſt fully, and turned my he 

en rhe other ; Ne, e por ey 
7 ide, eu God was upon my. right ſides 
*; 110m the Gates of Heaven ** me; 
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Pray you Mother, take. off theſe Playſters, ; 
r 1 22225 not have them; I would havens | 


octors, or  Apothecaries, for God ſhall be 
uld have ſpoken before theſe Playſters were x ; 


in, do not trouble me with any more thin 5 


3 


Ido not *. the things uf this World no © | 
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1 with water, ſhe ſaid, ſne could not reliſhi 
bdut defired to try a Syringe of Beer; whit 
=_ when ſhe had, ſhe ſaid, I. reliſhed u 
_ cthinthe Water : then ſhe deſired a Syrin 

bf Milk; which when ſhe had it, ſhe ſaic 


Aud he told me, Sat 


— — — o 
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Another time whenſhe had been ſpec 
and began to ſpeak, ſhe ſaid, 7h 


| Siſter Betry, and Siſter Am, be ſure} = 


+. + ili 
ſhould not hurt me 

though be ſought to devour me like a roar; 

Lion oy | 


Something being burning, that gave he 


offence, ſhe ſaid, I perceive you burn ſon 


thing; but do not trouble me, for I cannot ſme 


Tam very fore, from the crown of my he 


ro the ſole of my foot; but I am ſo ful 


- Comfort and joy, that I do feel but little 
- wy pain; I do not know whether I ſhall li 
- or die; but whether I live or die, it will 
- well for me; I am not in trouble for 


ſans, Ged is © ſatisfied with his Son Je 
Er for he hath waſht them away with 


Beem ſo full of joy and gladneſs, when I. 
ent; I am not able to expreſs it. 
When her Mother ſyringed her Mou 


cannot reliſh any thing But ( ſaid ſhe 57 | 
wait upon the Lord to ſee what he will provi 
for me. — 


Then her Siſter ſtanding by, ſhe ſalllf 


— 0 
8 
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. 
yt Work be in the m 
YFrer, and likewiſe in the evening; and 
e thanks for your Food : for you cannot 
ray too often to the Lord; and though you 
Want ſpeak ſuch words as others have, yet 


heulte Lord will accept of the heart: for you do 
Full Got know how ſoon your ſpeech may be taten 
tle ay 45 mine was. | 

inn She deſired her Mother, thus; Do not let 


e much company be here late at night, leſt 
r ft ſhould hinder them from ſeeking the Lord. 
Feſyhn duty at home. | | 
She ſaid further, hex I was firſt ill, and 
pent about the Houſe, I was not under trouble 
vr my ſins at all, neither am I now troubled 
pith Sat ans temptations, for the Lord hath' 


— 


rampled him under his feet. 


Wore and read by me, for I love to hear t 
Vord of God read to me, (for then ſhe could 

. R Ha: 
Another time. 


., that then I may have ng Docter, C2 
eg, or Chirurgeon > ww 
8 32 Bhs. 


— a 4 


orning to ſeek the Lerd 1 


She ſaid alſo, When 1 can hear or under 4 
and, I well tell ſome body, that they 2 E 
1 


She ſpake to the Maid tocall her Mother: 53 | 


ing, 7 have ſomething to ſay to ber; and 
When her Mother can ſhe ſaid, If my 5 


d 
—_— 
1 o . 
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I may not have any more Phyſick given to n 
and be ſure to take notice of my words, | 
they look more at the Phyſick than at | 
Power of God; and if you ſuffer them 

give me any more things, the Lord will | 
angry with you, and will bring a greater a 
fiction upon you in ſome of my other Siſter, 
T know the Lord can open the paſſage of 

Throat in a moment, and cauſe me to tak 
| food ʒ or, he may let me lie a great while in thi 
condition; As for waſhing my mouth mit 


> Water, I find no more, but only to waſh th 


Phlegm. - 
u 1am fed with the Bread of Life, tha 
Il never hunger; and do drink of thy 
aer of Life, that I ſhall never thirf 
More. | = 4 
io not whether I ſhall live or die, bu 
+ KM if die, and if you will have a. Sermon, 
dee this may be the Text; the place Tal 
'v not know, but the words may be comfort ab 
1 %; That David, when his Child wa 
Nick, he cloathed himſelf in Sackcloth, and 
wept ; but when his Cluld was dead, hi 
waſked and eat Bread: For you. have wep 
1 much, while I have been ſick; and if I die, you 
3 en, n 
«She . ay. My Soul alſo was ſo full of 
confort, that I would have ſpoken much 
wore «Hut der ſpeech being, almoſt gon 


= 
" 
—— — 


mine faid, If it pleaſe the Lard that I might 
e aring and my ſpeech , ( which | 
4 122 great miracle ) I ſhould ſpeak 
euch more. | N SIT 

Novemb. 10. on the Lord's Day, the - 
Maid as follows; When her Mother had fy- 

en king'd ſeveral things into her mouth; as' 
Fart Water, which ſhe'not reliſhing, then 
water and Vinegar,then Vinegar and Su- 
th gar, then Milk, and none did reliſh with '- 
Sher, ſhe ſaid, Here is but à little comfort is 
' niffbeſe ; my comfort is in the Lord, There is 


FT 4 4 


omfort indeed though we ſeek comfort” © 
„% and the glory of this World, yet, b 
TH 


Wo lie upon 4 Death. Bed, then we would fam 
eve the love of God, and cannot get it : Fans * 
ull of comfort and joy. Though the Lord is © 


leaſed to let me lie unter many pains, yet he 
ablÞpath enabled me, and will enable me to bear 
** em; and though he ſhould lay a hundred” © 
And 


mes more upon me, yet will I wait en 


heim, fer he ib my ſtay, and the hope of my 
ve Salvation Ayer = not hin * pains. 
Yr Hell, where they will never be at an m. 


ud Chriſt he ſuffered a great deal more fr 


' of ne then all this is; he was bruiſed, buſfttedy - 
pn { ſpit upon; and they platted a Cromn of 
ne | 


hint * 


Aa 1 
= 


TAs ane” pos upon hi 1 


= 


43% 4/ / er 
1 Vinggar to drin. But I EY ſever a 
4. bo rake, though I cannot reliſh them. 
325 they ca came 276 4 7 Chriſt with Swordi 


Staves, ft did not open his 
| againſt them; eg rebukes Peter for 
| Cutting the bigh Prieſt Servants ear, and bid 
| hits put up his Sword into the Scabbard, and 


bel not. 1. drink of the C up that m 
* Hash. prepared for me? Though A 
PRs. 25 very great, yet I am fal of joy 
bs Comfort : I was very Full of comfort be- 

pres hut am Fuller ef joy this hour than 1 

79 It & better to live Lazarus“ 
ld ea and to d e death than to live 
Dives. lr life; be bad delicates, and af: 


Ul termards would have been glad to have had 


| 2 Gs 


F — dip his fager in water and cool bug 


ugh the Lord give Satan power. over 
bz het be hath promiſed he ſhall not 
2 my Soul. | The Devil could not go. into 
e Herd of Swine till Chriſt had given him 
cave : Aud though he ſtood at my left hand, 
. bud, Iam in filthy rags, yet. the Lord 
At my right. hand, and faith. 1 2 
fre- brand newly ly. plucked uut 0 77 
, de wif put. on me his Robes 0 
E Bight els. 
e 1 ceuld wot ftir my Head, 


Hig, ber. . by by and by. rhe Lord 65 


rr 
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me i move my. Head à little, and at 
th my Body. | 
O what a good God have I, that can caſt. 


Hit rn aud raiſe up in a moment! But here ts 
fer h looking at the Phyſician 1, as many, when 


ey have been ſick and well again, they ſay, 
ch a Phyſician, and ſuch a Phyſician hath 
red them, and they neglect looking up to the 
07 d. * | | | \ | 
It is true, the Lord doth appoint the means 
make uſe of, but nothing will do us good, 
n [cept he give a bleſſing to it. O that we 
%% Faith as that Woman had, that had © 
ive$ent- all upon Phyſicians, who did her n 

0%; 1 n came awd touch d the Hem of © 


- : 


hriſts Garment ,, and when Chriſt felt vers 
e go out of -him, he asked his Diſciples, 
ho: touched him then ſhe trembled, but. 
riſt. ſaid, Riſe up Daughter, thy Hit,. 


2 > 


ah made thee whole. 


= field, that: was. but eleven years of 


1 man,) I am afraid, I am not prepared t 


= of her loſt eſtate without Chriſt, in unbe 

= het, (as Epbeſ. 2. 12. John 16. 8, 9.) an 
_— #c wept bitterly, crying out thus, Ady ſin 
greater than I can bear, I doubt God wil 


Of the Expreſſions of an hopefal Childlf 
dhe daughter of Mr. Edward Scarf 


14 Age in March, 1661. Gathere 
pi Leier written by one fearim 
Goa, that lived in the Houſe with thi 

© ECT 

IN age, lf; this Child was ſick of 

FF Feaver; in whieh time, ſhe ſaid-to het 

Father, (who is a holy, humble precio 


$ ez and fell under much trouble of Spiri 
being ſenſible, not only of actual fins, but 


not forgive them telling her Father, 1. 
im unbelief, and I cannot believe :. Yet ſhe 
was drawn out to pray many times in thoſk 
words of Pſal. 25. For thy names ſake, 0 
Lord, pardon my ſm, for it is great. Thu 
de lay oft mourning for fin, and ſaid, 
=O Þ4d rather have Chriſt than health. She would 

| re: 


— — 


[ 21 ] | | 
Nepeat many promiſes of God's Mercy and 
race, but ſaid, ſhe could not believe. 
When ſhe had been complaining, that 
he was not prepared; her Father opening 
he Bible, his eyes firſt fixed upon theſe 
Fords, (in Pſal. 10. 17.) Lord, thou wilt 
repare the heart, thou wilt cauſe thine ear to 
ear; and he bid her take notice of the 
ord's providence therein, ordering the 
Spcning of the Book, and his eyes to pitch - 
In theſe words. The next day, when ſhe 
vas mourning for ſin, he opening it again, 
is eyes fixed on thoſe words in Matth. 5. 
Bleſſed are they that mourn, for they all be 
omforted. He bid her obſerve that Prov 


«gp * 


pie, and ſhe ſtill mourned under her un- 
elief. | e 
The next day, being then the 24ch.of © 
he th month 166 f. he praying that morn- 
ng with his godly Family, (as his uſual 
ay hath-been for many years to pray with 
em, and read the Scriptures,or catechiſe 
hem daily morning and evening); Behold 
ud ſee what gracions encouragement the 
ord gave him in his Service, as he was 
Praying to this effect, (That we might not 
pk for any thing in us to reſt in, or truſt 
% far our juſtification to ſtand righteous 
Ag ere God; but onely in Feſus Chriſt m_ 
e | who 


—— 


9 . | 
Oak 


ence alſo. | But as yet her time was not 


es Yo 
who died for our ſims at Jeruſalem, and rg 
un for our juſtification. ) Whilſt he w. 
- praying to that effect, the Lord raiſed hy 
Soul upto believe; as ſhe told her Fathe 
when Prayer was ended, Nom I believe 
Chriſt, and I am not afraid of Death. 
After this, ſhe ſaid, I had rather die tha 
* ſn againſt God. Since that time ſhe hat 
continued quiet in mind, as one that hat 
peace with God. 8275 
g As for this young Child, I have bee 
S_— comforted in ſeeing her, and hearing h 
anſwer ſome Queſtions propounded to he 
five years ago. * 
Her Father ſaith, that ſince ſhe was fiy 
ald, he remembred not that either 
Dee, or an Oath, hath ever come out « 
ber mouth; neither would ſhe have wrong 
any to the value of a Pin. 
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Were follows now ſome of the Fruits 
of 'Mr. Abraham Chear's ſpare hours 
improvement, whilſt a Priſoner : 
» Made and directed to ſome he was 

nearly related to, and _ af 
fected. 


% 


Remember nom thy Creator in the . 
R 15 


Weet Children, Wiſdom you invites, © - 2 ARS 
O to hearken to her Voice; : 2,-1.4 
dhe offers to you rare delight, : 4 
moſt worthy of your choice. KEE 
ternal bleſſings in his wayes, ES 
you ſhall be ſure to find; K 
Oh! therefore in your youthful dayes, 7 4 
your great Creator 1 ee 


le 


pys that other F brings, 
with vanities abound : | 
Nay, when in ſtraits they take them wings, 7 
Vexations they are found. 


_ 


# EY: 1241 
Your yery Vitals thus deca es, 
And torments leave behin 


Oh! therefore in your youthful days, 
your Great Creator "_ 


They may affect AREAS ſenſe 
© while they ſubject your Reaſon ; 
They ſay, to conſcience, Get you hence, 
and ſear it fora ſeaſon.. . . 
But though a kind of Mtiſh eaſe, 
you hereby ſeem to find. 
beg von in your youthful dayes, 
your Great Creator ae 


The dreadful danger 1 8 I pray, 
of ſuch ſtrange wayes at length; 
When you have ſin d your time away, 
And wafted all your ftrength 
He ſuxe in chains of darkneſs, theſe 
| ; your hands and feet will bind: | 
Ohl therefore in your youthful days, 
Por Great Creator mind. 


5 
Obſerve ho Poor and mortal men, 
= their precious ſeaſons ſp end. 
= To atishe thoſe luſts, but t gen 
- muſt periſhin Lend. oi, 1 
This faving-Cau would you pleaſe 
upon your heart to bind: 
Oh in your early youthful days, 
* Four Great CEE mind. 


* 6, _ , 
* Upon a World, vain, toylſom, . 1 
a journey now you enter: eee LY 


The welfare of your living ſoul, 
Fou dang' 11 adventure, 

If as the iſſue of your wayes, 
you've happiness deſign'd: 
. Oh. | in your early youthtul days 


[ 25 J 

friends, Parents, all Bc Bf A 
obſerve your budding ſpring; 1 
our proſperous Summer they ex 

a fruitful Crop will bring : 

| vines! in this Age to raiſe, 
to Grace of every kind: 
Dh ! then in theſe your.youthful dayes, 
your Great Creator _ | 1 


oung Iſaac's, who life up thelr eyes, 
and meditate in Fields; 
oung Jacob's who the Bleſſing prize, 
this 2 bat ſeldom 3 
ew Samuel 's leavi eir es, 
to Temple n A: 5 
ew do, as theſe, in 5 78 dayes, 


their great Creator * ny 1-45; 
Wow precious obaliab's 4 | | 
that feared God in youth; AWE | 
low ſeldom Tizpothy's we ſee 
verſt in the Word of Truth! © et 
ew babes and Sucklings publiſh praiſe, 8 


ch Avengers Rage to bind. 
hl then in theſe your youthful dayes, 
pour Great Creator * 


ew tender-hearted Youths, as was 1 
D e 
Woſannah in the high'ſt (alas) 
how ſeldom Children Sing * * 
outh's rarely ask for Zion's wayes, 
they d rather pleaſure find: 
ut oh! in theſe your youthful dayes, 


your Great Creator mind. 
+ 


at Children Pulſe and Water chaſe, 
CY 8 | 3 


= 25 | 
Rather then Conſeience ſhould accuſe, 
for taſting Royal Meat ? 
Would you not a King to Pleaſe, 
though tortures were beking > 
On then in theſe your youthful dayes, 
your Great Creator mind, 
12. 
4 Thoſe worthy Mirrors of their Age, 
obtain'd a precious Name; 
Their living Pattern ſhould engage 
your ſouls to do the ſame. 
And though in this ſtraĩt narrow way, 
you few Companions find; 
The rather in your youthful day, 
your Great -reator 17 87 2 


How worthy Chrift x, i n learn, 
do claim your Flower and Prime; 


. A And how well pleaſing tis, diſcern 


to dedicate your time: 
Lon pleaſantly would mate eſſayes, 
to get your Souls enclin d, 
And gladiy in your youthful dayes, 
Four Great Creator mind. 


-'ThisGarland wreath'd of youthful flowers 
88 us you would bring: 
rn made up of golden * 
3 25 would preſent the King. 
You'd humbly bow without 
Grace in his ſight to find; | 
5 Kad gladly now, and all your dayes, 
your Great Creator mind. 


3 


More of Mr. Chear”s 8 V 7 
MWiiiten $0 a yoiop Virgin, Anno 1663. 
Sweet Child, n ben 7 berbintk what need there's 


Er precious ſouls to fave thew]elves from parry, 


bat Satan, as a ſubtile Fowler, layes | 
ö take and keep them captive all therr dayes 
youthful folly, and in ſenſual reſt, 
d keep them off from being truly bleſt: 
Vhat ſtrange devices be bath 10 - . 
heir thoughts of Fudg ment, Death, of Heaven,or Hell; 
ind minding what engagements on me lie, 3 
2 you and others, Chrift 10 teſtiſie: | 

Song, I thought, you now and then mig bi ſing 
God would follow it, to mind to bring hs = 
ur ftate by Nature, and the Goſpel-Path, , 
Wo [et you free from everlaſting Wrath, | 
f morn by morn you in this Glaſs will dreſs you,” 
have ſome bopes that God by it may bleſs ou. 

what Beauty doth adorn me- pe” 
Or in a Glaſs, when I behold, | 
how ſweetly God did form:me..-. . - - + 
Hath God ſuch comlineſs diſplay- ed 
and on _M 1 ARIES 
is pitty, ſucha pretty Maid, 
as I, ſhould go to Hell. 
. 11 


hen all my Members I compare, ) 
form'd by my Maker's handizi _ +. 
In what ſweet order, ftraitand fair, RT 
each together an! -.,v.. 
How in the uſe of theſe might J. 
in Virtue's Walks excel,  — \ 45-5 


'Tis pitty, when I come to die 2 
all theſe ſhould go to Hell. 


| 3. 2 
Doth God my Ornaments provide 
l ee aray'; Cott ee 6 to 14 
The which this Age converts to pride, 
Lamas vain as they: doin wt. 
But when the thoughts of Pride intic ses, 
ſuch temptings-L ſhould auen; C2 BY 


. 
® 7 


Py 


dil ; What would theſe toys avail, ifI - 


\ ; Which City, Countrey, _ own, or Court, 


— ” "-< 2 . 
4 3 N 
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= h 
By ſerious heeding this advice, 
I muſt take heed of Hell. 


4. 

If parents induſtry and care, 
mould by the Lord be bleſt, 
That they large Portions could prepare, 
for me and all the reft: 

— many Suitors this invites, 
my Fortunes might excell: | 
= What would become of theſe delights, 
if ſhould goto Hell! 2 


Ge 
Should Wiſdom, Breeding, Parts con! pire, 
my ſpread ing fame to raiſe: 
Should Courtly Ladies me admire, 
and my perfections praiſe, 
Though for Endowments, rare and high, 
from all I bear the Bell : | 


at length be lodg'di in Hell? 

: 6. 

If to ſeek Pleaſures, Paſtimes, hs 
My fancy ſhould be bent; A 


oy _ me can invent: 
thus to fatisfie my luſt, 

| th greedineſs I fell ; | 

A By w hee ag Crob, return I muſt 

odr elſe go quick to „ 


Doth Beauty ſuch e hide * > 
4 is comlineſs a bajt ? : 
| Do coftly Garments nouriſh * NR 
hath Treaſure ſuch deceit * } 
Do compliments breed vani 
- doth pleaſure Grace expel * e 
| Hop little reaſon then have I 5 2 e 
nnr 0 I 2 yy 


2 

is time I ſhould without dclayes, „ 

my future ftate bethink; | 
hrough God's forbearance, at my dayes 

of ignorance did wink, 

epentance he doth now expect, * 

and learning to do well ; | * 

or plainly he doth this detect; - 

this broad way leads to Hell. 


9. 
o chuſe the new and living way. | 
the Goſpel doth beſeech me; 
he heart of Jeſus, day by day, 
is open'd to enrich me. 
he tenders of New-Cov*nant Grace, 
would ſin and guilt expel; 
he promis'd Spirit would me place, 
ſafe from the loweſt Hell. 
10. 
ſould Chriſt my Spirit lead along, 
theſe tenders to embrace, 
ſhould have matter for a Song, 
to praiſe his Glorious Grace. 
ow firft of goodneſs I was ſeiz d 
from what a ftate I fell ; 
Fo what a glory God hath rais'd; | - 
a [> Fite-brand pluckt from 1 Hell! 2 W—_ 


"OR. 


* o my Couſin T. H. at "School: - 


Kinſman ! Compliments * 
4% 7570 love expreſt, with all my 
ile I betboug bi what 1 was beſt,.. 
90 gratifie > ns requeſt It 
* bow to reach the - 4} * [+ GE 

hat was aſſi 1 d me by a Friend; | "If 
bat I would write a ſeriou Ling, 
25 1 0 f to ancline, - 2. 
f . rom wanton things, 3 
een poyſoned e a + 


— 


And hindly to attract your eye, 

From vanity to things on bigh : 

My thoughts to Mestre were inclin d, 
As thinking on à Scholars mind, 
att might ay 4 with fanſie take, 
And after deep impreſſions make : 


Fhich ( Ob! ) if God would but inſpire, 


Convince of folly, raiſe defire ; 
Piſcover La, kindle Love, 
- Fixyour delight on things above; 
Theſe weab endeavours then may ſtand; 
s Chriſt's remembrancers at hand 
warn you, Folly to avoid, 
Hhich bath ſuck multitudes deſtroy'd ; 
And thence your nobler part incline, 
1d Meditations more Divine, 
hach bave a faculty to raiſe, | 
- Drmorial Souls to frames of praiſe. __ 
| 4 means of which; when you obtain, 
= Tour ſpirit in a ſerious Strain : 
ben vanity bath leaſt reſpect, 
l thoughts are fitteſt to reflect; 


Den from your Treafure you may bring 


brief Svliloquie, and Sing, 
| Ome Soul] let you and I 
A few diſcourſes have: 
Sul we hethink, how near the brink 
© We border of the Grave? 
Shall we ſurveigh our time, 
Ho vainly it is ſpent ; 


Ven youthful dayes conſume in wayes, 


Which Age muft needs repent ? 
Te things which others pleaſe ; 
What profit do they-merit ? 


What are the Toyes, of wanton Boyes, 


| To an immortal Spirit.? 
Hag will our Reckoning paſs, 
bt : Ot Paſtime, Pleaſure, Play, 


8 
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Unto the Judgment Day ? 

Would not our time and ftrength, 
Be better far imploy'd, 

every thought, were thus wrought, _ 
How Chriſt may be injoy'd % + 
Should not a-young man's way, 

Be ordered by the word ? 

hould not his mind, be ftill inclin'd, 
To know and fear the Lord ? 

If we behold our Frame, | 

Our Parts and Powers compare 5. 
re, God intends ſome glorious ends, 
To form a piece ſo rare. 


Hen every r Deed is brought, 


weet Child, I pray you, think not long, 
e I have ſent my Priſon-Song 5 
d turn, after a godly ſort, 

bur tongue, and thoughts, om finful ſports 
ray let it frequently be brought, | 
ith holy fear upon your thought ; 

nd when indeed your Soul is bent 
things that ave moſt permanent. 

ben leaſt to fooliſh mirth inclan'd, 

ben from the treaſure FL Jo mind, 

bs ſerious Song, you forth may bring, 
ith Goſpel- Melody, and ſing, 122 


; what could thou her eſpie? 

at ever thou, ſhould'ſt humbly bow, 
On me to caſt an eye? _ 

What kind of love is this ? 

What reaſon can it have? 


nal 
n Wretch to ſave; 


Ord what a Worm am? 2 


ooch Grace, himſelf abaſe, 


20 — - - 
. 42 
9 
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— a 3 L'% 
A Letter ſent to a Friend's Child. 


"1 72-1 = 


, How ſtrangely was I made ? 


* 


How curiouſly adorn'd ? 
I was at firſt, an heap of duſt, 
Which fin hath quite deform'd. 


My Matter, Earth and Clay, 
Form'd by a Power Divine: 


Sure, God would hide, all cauſe of pride, 


From every thought of mine. 
My Childiſh thonghts would ceaſe, 
On vanity to ſtay, | 

Could I bethink, I'm an the brink 


Of danger day by day. 
Temptations lead to fin ; 
Sin doth of good bereave me : 


© Clothes, Beauty, Strength, and Life at Length 


N 


y ſhonld the fond delights 


* 


= 


Are all at hand to leave me. 


Why then ſhould gay attire, 
Yield ſo much food to pride ? 


= What glory's in a beauteous skin, 


That ſo much filth doth hide? 


Of Parents puff me up? 


Such boundleſs love, doth often prove, 


To botha bitter Cup. 
Why ſhould the higheſt joys 
Of Gin Subject my reaſon ? 
The ſinful Sports of Princes Courts, 
Laft only for a ſeaſon, | 


Lord, let my Soul be rais'd, 
And all its powers incline, 

On Eagles Wings, to follow things, 
that are indeed Divine, 


Tboſe depths that from the wiſe 


Thou pleaſeſt to conceal; | | 
Myſterious things, obſcur'd from Kings, 


* + : 
roger 


That from an Infants Mouth, 
A Sucklings Lips inſpir'd; 

y glorions Name, may purchaſe fame, 
And Chriſt be more admir d. 


Let me thy Beauty ſee, 

Thy Countenance behold; 

y Rayes of Grace, fixt in my face; 
More rich than Maſſy Gold. 


Let Royal Robes of Praiſe, 
And Righteouſneſs adorn me, 
ich may me bring, before the King, 
However Mortals ſcorn me. 


Let Treaſure of thy Grace, 
A Portion rich endow me; 
afting Bags, though here in Rags, 
Men ſcarce a bit allow me. 


If Comelineſs I want, 
Thy Beauty may I have; 
all be fair, beyond compare, 
Though cripled to my Gra ve. 


And if above it all, | 

To Chrift I married be; | 
living Springs, Oh King of Kings, 
Will ſtill run freſh in thee. | | 


pon a Bible ſent as a Token to aVirgin,where- 
n the Worth of the holy Scripture is minded. 
Hile I was muſing what was beſt, 
unto your hands to ſend 3. 

it of your Souls eternal reſt, 

my care I might cammend :_ 

ie Holy Scriptures I bethought,, 

oft tendring to your heart, W. 

at your affections might be brought, 

to chuſe the better parhltt. 


There you may read what guilt of fin 


into the World you brought; 
And ſince that filthineſs hath bin, 

in Word, in Deed, in Thought: 
How God's long-ſuffering,fins have preft, 

as Sheaves do preſs a Cart; | 

And nothing elſe can make you bleft, 

but Mary's better part. 
That God hath holy jealous eyes, 

the Scriptures do unfold ; 
By which heart-ſecrets he eſpies, 

yet cannot ſin behold. 


Through ſhades of Death, and darkeſt ni ht, 


\ 


theſe piercing Beams do dart; 


He looks on nothing with delight, 


but on that better part. 
With flaming fire you alſo read, 
a Tudement Day deſign'd, 
Where every idle Thought and Deed, 
muſt righteous Sentence find. 
There Kings ſtand naked, Death hath hurld 
their Robes and Crowns apart; 
Then, but too late, they'l give the World 
for Mary's better Part. 


Then to have Jeſus Chriſt ones own, 
will be admired Grate ; f 


Ta ftand with boldneſs at the Throne, 


and ſee the Father's Face. | 

To fit on Thrones, when Chrift ſhall ay, 
Ye wicked ones depart. 5 

But come ye bleſſed in my day, 
ye choſè the better part. 

The tenders of his Grace ſo rich, 
here . doth diſplay, | 

He ſcarlet-ſinners doth beſeech, | 
his Goſpel to obey ; | | . 


L 35 
o let fn fettered EP. 
and heal the broken heart; 
e begs them on the bended knee, 
to chuſe the better part. ; 
deep Myſt'ries of eternal Love, 
Hi from the Saints of old; 
To Babes and Sucklings from Above, 
theſe Scriptures do unfold ; 
ot in the words of frothy Wits, 
or humane terms of Art 
But ſuch ſimplicity as fits, 
the Spirit's better part. 
he glory of the Father's Face, 
the burning Law declares: 
he beauty of Chrift's precious Grace, 
the Goſpel here prepares. 
Both Grace and Glory here unite, 
to heal ſins deadly ſmart, 
The Spirit, and the Bride invite, 
to chuſe this better part. 
The bleſſed Truths diſplay'd herein, 
all your dear pleaſures make; 
Its ſharp rebukes of every ſin, 
as healing Ballam take. 
For though conviction to the fleſh, 
ſo bitter ſeem, and tart 
Yet is their iſſue to refreſh 
and heal the better part. | 
Oh! then upon this Word of Truth 
place high and great eſteem: 
This point of Wiſdom learn in youth, 
your precious time redeem. | 
To knowChrift's from a ſtranger's Voice, 
account the higheft Art; | 
Your richeft Treaſure is your choice - 
of Mary's better part. 
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A Poetical Meditation, wherein the Uſefuln: 
Excellency, and ſeveral per fections of the | 
ly Scriptures are briefly hinted : perform 
by J. C. but turn d into more familiar v 


for the uſe of Children, by Abr. Chear. 


Mong thy glorious Gifts, 
Lord, thou thy Word haſt given, 
Precious and pure, ſweet, holy, ſure, 
To guide me hence to Heaven, 


Here I abound with ftraits, 
Wants and neceſſities, 

There I have ſtore, heap't running o're, 
With plenteous rich ſupplies. 3 71 
Temptations here abound, 

With terrors, dangers, fears, 
Theſe petty Hells thy Word expels, 
An all my paſſage clears 


Wen Satan fiercely ſhoots, 

His fiery darts at me; 
Then, Lord, thy Word is Shield and Sword, 
Me ſaves, and makes them flee. 


The preſent World commends 
Its Objects freſh and fair; 
But yet thy Word doth that afford 
Which proves more precious Ware. 
When fleſhly luſts intice 
I ?0o their alluring pleaſure; 
To rare delights thy Word invites. 
More choice in weight and meaſute. 
The Errors of the Times, | 
Their cheating Wares diſplay ; 
But Scripture ſayes, ſhun Errors wayes, 
My Rule ſhall guide your way. 


* 


ne 


| - + at 
When by the Tempter's Wiles, - _ - 
I tempted am to ſig; eee 
thy Word's Art, hid in my heart, 
Both Field and Prize I win. 


Nay, though I foiled be, - 

And fin defile my Soul, I 

hy Word can cleanſe theſe noiſom Dens, 
And fins beſt ſtrength controul. 


An unbelieving heart, 

Do I till now inherit: PITS 
rd, thy Word hath pow'r to work Fai 

By thy moſt Holy Spirit. 

If this be my Diſeaſe, 

An hard and ftony heart ; 

hy Word thus deals, firſt kills, then heals, 
And cures me by this ſmart, . 


Will not my frozen heart 

With Goſpel Grace comply; 

hy Royal Law, this heart can thaw, 
And cauſe a weeping eye. "I "If 
oth lofty towring thoughts 

Puff up my tempted Breaſt ; = 
hy Word brings low, the proudeſt Foe, 
Leſs makes me than the leaſt. 

d muttering thoughts, ariſe, 
Grudge, murmur, or repine | 
y Rod and Word, teach patience, I 

And ſtill theſe thoughts of mine. ord, 


m I tongue-ty'd in Prayer, 
And know not what to ſay, 
Word inſpires, praying deſires, 
ell's how and what to pray. 
en like a loſt Sheep I 
n darkneſs err and ſtray; 5 


* 
* . 

, 
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Thy Word's a * F 4 J nd b ght, 
| moſt clear a 1 
And guides me in my way. 8 
A ſimple fool I be, 
And deſtitute of eyes; 
Thy Word's a Rule, Maſter and Schoo 


To make its Scholars wiſe. | 


I ſee my ſelf undone, 
_ Diftrefled, naked, poor, 
Thy Words infold a Mine of Gold, 
| Rich Pearls, and precious ſtore. 


By ſinful Nature I 
And God are ſtill at odds, 
Thy Word my Soul converteth whole, 
From Satan's Will to God's. 


Do Troubles from without, 
And floods of inward Grief, 
| My Soul torment ? Thy Word is lent 
E + With Joy and Soul-relief. 
- Or, is my Soul perplext 
With reaſonings, doubts, and fears? 
Thy Word of Grace reſolves the Caſt 
My cloudy Judgment clears, 
Or, no deſpairing thoughts 
My tempted Soul o'ertake ? 
Thy Word doth give me hopes to live, 
| or Chriſt my Saviour's ſake. 
When Floods and Multitude 
Of troubl'd Thoughts me preſs, 
I call to mind thy Word, and find 
It does my Soul refreſh. 
Tho? in this Vale of Tears 
I thirft, faint, hunger, pine, 
Thy Word me feeds in theſe my Needs, 
It's Bread, and Milk, and Wine, 
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39 
Or, am I weakned out, 
And cannot walk alone? 
hy Word then is ſtrength to my knees, 
And Staff to lean upon. 
and though in ſcorn and pain, 
Forſook, and poor T be, 
y Word alone, hath all in one, 
Health, Wealth, Friends all to me. 


Thus though my pained Soul 

Be ſick, and wounded fore, 

ith grievous ſin, which doth begin, > 
To feſter more and more. | 
Thy Word direQs me where, 

My healing may be had, | 

ind doth me guide, to Chriſt's pierc'd fide, 

For Balm of Gzlead. l 

Nay, though no life at all, 

Nor quickning there remain; 


Which fetcheth life again. 


And if I would defire,. 
A Life that laſts for ever, 
e Scripture ſhows, whenee water flows; 


Bleft be the Lord my God, 
Who evermore provides, 


Wich Food that ſtill abides. 
My Soul! O bleſs the Lord, 

ho bounteouſly hath given, 2 
ength, light, guide, way, lef thou firay; 
In this thy way to Heaven, | 
This Holy Book of God, 
Theſe Sentences, theſe Lines; 


Than Pearls and golden Mines. D 2 


by Word is good, and living Food. 


To drink and periſh never. | | 4 


nd filleth full, my empty Soul, | 2008 


ich Word and Letter, to me are better 4 1 


f 
| 


Nn 
*Tis Heaven it ſelf tranſcrib'd, 
And Glory lively pen'd; 

God's Truth, no doubt, was copied out, 
When he his Gift uid ſend 


Tt's Truth brought forth to light; 
God did hereby intend, 

Man's word ſhould fall, Heaven, Earth, and all, 
But this ſhould never end. 


Dear Soul, admiring ſtand, 
At that bleft Hand and Quill; 
That did produce, for ſinners uſe, 
Thy eternal Sovereign Will. 
Aﬀoniſhed admire, 
The Author too; and when, 
Thou canſt not raiſe, ſufficient praiſe, - 
With wondering fay Amen. 


* 


— — —̃ [ 


To my Couſin John H. 


Weet Jobn, 1 ſend you here, | 
A Song by heart to learn; 
Not it to ſay, as Parrets may, 
But wiſely to dilcern. 


Oh! lay it deep to hearts, . 
And mind it well I pray, ... : 
God grant you Grace, to grow a pace, In 
In virtue day by dax. . 
As yet a Child you be, 
| And childiſh Toyes do pleaſe you; . 
But you 1 complain, ee are Vain, H. 
When ever Grace ſhall ſeize you. 


Nay when convictions come. 

In Goſpel- Power, and. Truth; 
You'l ſurely cry, Ah wretch am J. 
Ig 4 hus to have [ pent my youth? - 


Sw. . 


— a7 
Childhood and Youth. were ſpent, 
In things not to be nam d: 
las! what praiſe was in thoſe dayes, 
Whereof 1'm now aſham'd. 


Dear John, then lay to heart, 
This needful timely hint, 

tefore the day, of which you'l ſay, 
What pleaſure have Fin't? 


Begin to mind the Lord, 

Who form'd you out of duſt; 

\nd did you raiſe, to ſhew his praiſe; 
Him love and fear you muſt; 


In things thatare of Earth, l 
Spend not your youthful ſtcength; 
Its joys and cares, are all but ſnares, | 
To miſchief you at length. 
Where Chriſt in glory ſits, | | 
Place there your prime delight; | = 
Let things above have all your love, +; £47 
Your time, care, mind, and might. | 
John Chrift's fore-runner mind, 
From whom you have your name 
hough from his birth, liv'd mean on earth, 
A ſhizing Light became. 
He choſe a Deſart life, 
Fed hard, was coorſe attir'd, . 
He left the ſport, of Herod's Court, 
Though he was there admir d. | 
bia he reprov'd in all; | _ 
And kept true witneſ clear: > 
He never ſought, himſelf in ought, 
That Chriſt might more appear. 
Another John you find, 
The lowa Diſciple nam'd; 
Wholean'd for refþon Jeſus breſt, 
With Goſpel-loye inflam d. | 
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To every Truth of Chriſt, 
 Awitneſs bold he bare; | 
Though an Exile, in Pat mos.-Iſſæ, 
Choice Viſions he had there, 


A Pattern if they be, 

To you in word and deed, 
Febovab's e ye, will make ſupply, 

To whatſoe'er you need. 


— — 
— 
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To my Coufin Sam. B. 
Ear Couſin Sam. my pretty Lamb, 


this Song to you I ſend; 
What-ever play, aſide you lay, 
learn this from end to end. - 


Wit God begin, take heed of fin, 


know Jeſus out of hand. 


| Betimes you muft, flee youthful luſt, 


its firſt aſſaults withſtand. 


| Spend not your dayes, in wanton playes, 


though naughty Boys intice : 
T hey fir begin, with little ſin, 
but end in deadly vice. 


f naughty Boys, allure with Toys, 
to fin, or lies to tell; 


Then tell them plain, you tempt in vain, 


ſuch wayes go don to Hell. 


God's holy Eye, our faults du ſpy, 


and will to Judgment call us, 
We muſt fear God, more than the Rod, 
or ought that can befal ue. 


nes oft have I, been like to die ? 


yea Death is alwayesnear; 
Chuſe whom you will, to follow ſtill, 
I chriſt myſt love and fear; 


————— 
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- © Father 


43 1 

athers beſt Boy, and Mothers joy, 
I then ſhall ſurely be; 

\nd that that's beſt of all the reſt, 

God will provide for me. 


* 


. 
„ * — 
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To my Couſin . L. 


Ear Child, although my Father's Will 
3 in Priſon me hath bound; 
Through uprightneſe, and patience ſtill, 
my comforts here are found. 
he preſence of a gracious God, 
doth this a Palace make; 
t makes the bitter of the Rod, 
be ſweet for Jeſus ſake. 1 
But oh! when guilt brings any here | 
in Fetters to be hound; 
d:cau'e of God they had no fear, 
but were in evil fonnd : 
o ſuch it is a dreadful place, 
here guilt to judgment binds them; 
here if they don't repent apace, . 
Death, Wrath, and Vengeance finds them. 5 
Df you, dear Child, with care fulneſs, 
my heart hath many a thought; 
eſt you through youthful wantonnefs, 
to greater fins he broughc : 
ad ſo by adding lin to ſin, 
you waſte your time and ſtrength; 
Lud when your judgment doth hegin, 
in vain you mourn at length. 
charge you then, in any ſort, 
your Great Creator mind ; 


— — 


Spend 


4 


that cannot be regain d. 
Avoid thoſe rude and wicked Boys, 
that make a mock of fin; | 
Love not their playes, and ſinful Toys, 
to fear the Lord begin. | 


Keep cloſe to School, tead Scriptures oft, 


in private learn to pray. 


Your Goſpel-grounds keep ſtill in thought, 


Your Parents both obey- 


Your Brethren love, and teach them good, 


% 


a Chriſtian learn to be; 


Then God will give you clothes and food. 


ard youl he dear to me. 


: Þ ak. > 446 in 
Spend not your ale dayes in ſport, 


To my, Kinſman A. L. 


| Y pretty Child, remember well, 
you muſt your waßes amend; 
For wicked Children go to Hell, | 
that way their courſes tend. 
But beark to me, if you.to be. 


| the Child of God dzlire; 
The broad and open road muſt flze, 
© which multitudes admire.. . 


-- Strive everyday to mend your way, 


learn Chrift while you are young ; 
Take conftant heed, to every deed, 

to heart, feet, hands and tongue. 
Lou may be quickly ſick, and die, 
- - and put into the Grave; 


From whence to judgment you muſt fly, 


and righteous Sentence have. 


Leara then to fear, while you live here, 


with Chriſt your time imploy, 


Labour to live and die as one, 
that leaves t grid with joy. 

My ſtrength in cries I ſhall imploy, 
that God will b!eſs your youth; 

| can have nothing like this joy, 

My Children walk in truth. 


” 


— 
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Y little Couſin, if you'l be 

[ your Uncles deareft Boy, 
ou muſt take heed of every deed, 
that would your Soul deftroy. 
ou muſt not curſe, nor fight, aor. ftcal, 
nor ſpend your time in games, 
Nor make a lie, whate er you ail, 
nor call ungodly names. 
ith wicked Children do not play, 
for ſuch to Hell will go; 
he Devils Children ſin all day, 
but you muſt not do To. 
Eegin, I pray, to learn that way, 

that doth to Heaven tend : 
) learn a little, day by day, 
which leade th to that end. 


and will them good things give; 
ather and Mother will re joyce, 
a:d 1 in comfort live. 


Another 


To my youngeſt Kinſman R. L. | 


or God and good men love ſuch Boyes, 


— — 
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Gurs Jam naturally bent. 

0 do take delight in Songs; 

A Friend from Priſon one bath but 
that to my Soul belongs: 

Which wben I (ing, he doth intreat, 
I would not mind my play, 

But frequently with weight repeat, 

How may 1 cleanſe my way? | q 


It is the uſe of ſuch as I, 
to Dance; and Play, and ſing; 
Or elſe to lie, and rail, and cry, | 
| for will in every thing. | * 
Why ſhould our wantonneſs be croft, - F K. 

br pleaſures night and day? eee W 

We fear no danger to be loft, 9 24 
what need we cleanſe our gay? +, - lt 


Should-we our jovial Play-mates ſhun, _ 
wen we return from Schools; 
Þ Should we not fight, and climb, and run, 
wee ſhould be counted fools, 
I in the Hedges, Streets, and Fields, 
dur ſports you take away; 
What good will food and rayment yield; 
1 why ſhould we change our way? 


When up to Youth and Strength we grow, 
tis brave to have our wills; 

To heed no check whate're we do, 
efluft to take our falls: | 

" To fizhit, drink, game, to ſwear and curſe, 
to lie out night and day; | 


EA War ar. 
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0 end and whore, grow worſe and 
What youth will cleanſe his way? 
is true, the Holy Scriptures teach, 
our Catechiſms tell; 

"me Minifters we hear do preach, 
Youths muſt take heed of Hell. 

Dur Parents at our wildneſs grieve, 
exbort, reprove and pray; 

ut after all, we ſcarce believe, 
we need to cleanſe our way. 


e ſee ſome that were thought the beſt, 
2 high profeſſion leaving; 
ad greedily, as do the reſt, 
to earth and Pleaſure cleaving, 
No check of Conſcience doth apppear, 
in what they do or ſay; 
This greatly hardens us from fear, 
or thoughts to cleanſe our way. 


With Cart-ropes to draw youthful luſt, 6 


this uy all help affords ; ; 

It tis a ſport, Chrift's bonds to burſt, 
and caft away his Cords, | 

If one from wickedneſs diſſent, 
he makes himſelf a prey; 

This yeelds but ſmall encouragement, 
for youth to cleanſe his way. 


At the young Aſs that ſnuffs the wind, 
BS Youth loves to have its (winge 3 
But hates attempts, its luft to bind, 
or liberty infringe. x 
Yet there's a ave, 4 in which the Lord, 
our full career can tay. | 
And can, according to his Wo 
turn, change,and cleanſe our way. 


No leſi than an Alaſighty Power, 
ſuch torrent can wi 
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T 
The influences of this hour, 
tempt with ſo high a hand, 
Amongſt a thouſand, ſcarce” one Lad, 
(with weepings we may ſay) - 


Of whom affurance may be had, 7 

be ſtrives to cleanſe his way. | 
Oh! with what grief upon their wayes, ) 
#- ſhould Parents then reflect; | 


Whoſe fawning in our infant dayes, 
doth Word and Rod negle@ ; 
Till our incorrigible years, 
Aare apt by deeds to ſay, 
| Although ye break your heart with tear, 
we will not cleanſe our way. 


Were our Salration their defign, 
our Souls their higheſt care; 
7 _ would be careful to decline, 
| Y all ſteps that might enſnare, 
What holy walks, before our fight, 
- as Patterns ſhould they lay; | 
Which might endear us with delight, 
£ berimes to cleanſe our way? 


Above deep learning, breed ing, wit, 

; they for us Grace would prize, 

Rich Trades, orStocks, compar'd with it, 

were dung before their eye. 
The greateſt Matches the 2 could find, 

with keaps of yellow Clay; | 

= Were ao preferment to their mind, 

{| like to a clea ed _ 


=0 a Fire irgin gin m to enquirs 25 the La al | 
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E 4 1 
under eye and aid Divine, 
[God's Oracles enquire, - 


Vin thoſe thoughts that range about, PEE: 4 
with awfulneſs incline, il 
Co get this queſtion out of doubt, rap. © 
Is Feſus truly mine ? | 7 
high time now to fix dur chought, 


O let time paſt ſuffice, 
| me the lufts of fleſh have wrought, - - 
in youthful vanities. „ +: in 4 
hat profit in thoſe wayes is found, -  - _; 

which down to Hell decline; TP | 
hat real pleaſure can redound, 6.0 
if Chriſt be done of mine? 55: „„ 
is true, a Maid can ſcarce forget, _ 
her ornamental tire, . —_—_— 


ie Virgins her at nought will ſet; | ' 4 H 
whoſe eye is fixed bigher. r 
But ſhould I my bright morning wall _ 3 


to make me trim and fine; F. 0% a 
will be but bitterneſs at laſt, 1 eee 
if Chriſt be none of mine. 5 $ 
ith Dinab fhould I gad to ſee, 


be Daughters of the Land; | __ 
W'y intimates, if ſuch Thould be, reg 
who Chrift don't underſtan eee 
y complements, and gate might J. 
as is the mode, refine ; | 1 1 
t wretched ſhoald 1 lire and die. =”. 
if Chrift be none of mine. | > HR 
Fr if through deep conviftions I 


my vain Companions leave; 


ao the Saints, for company,  _ 
. ae 


ongh they as Angels ſpeak to we. 
ſweet words as ſpited Wine: 2 
what — — could it be, ” 
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Chriſt be none of nine? 


& 4 otic 4 
* 1 


N ” Ofhis 1 4 
if ! by Saints am told; 5 

Or how the Goſpel ſets bim forth, ' 
tranſcending'heaps of Gold. 

Though one among a thouſand he, 
in full perfection ſhine 

| What will this Glory be bones * 

I if Chriftbenoneof mine? 


If by reforming I eſſay. . 
ſelf-righteouineſs ſhould 10 30 
I may conje dure 1 obey, + © - 
the Law's exaſt command. © 
Nay, to the Goſpel's outward all | 
3 3 my ſteps I may refiae': 
© Yet ſhort of glory! ſhaſl fall,” 
1 If Chrift be nonè df mine. 
Ho Satan acts an Angel's part, | 
3 I cannot well diſcern; | 
The windings of a treacherous heart, 


F cannot quickly ſearnn 0. 

How cloſe by pocriſie i n be. 

1 may hide it's deep deſign; = I 
The ftatelyeft Strutture then muſt fan; 


if Chriſt be none 47-7 


q 1 0. «Child erte, e, by redſh 


"24  Stektineſs. 
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F any would my Ape be told, 
| this anſwer they may haze 
A weakly Child of te years old, - — 
= oft very near the Grfye, = | 
MV Life's a wonder td my N 
=> continued to this day 
: 2 And doubtleſs is for bis fer ends, 
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> thoſe things Childhoodis icli d, 
yea, to great evils bending; une 
od little dot h it heed or mij. 
to what ſuch wayes are 8 3 nis 
patents give us our contents, ar 

and take delight to pleaſe us; 

e little lay to heart events, | 
though dreadful Plagues ſhould ſeize us. 
me Parent in this ſinful Age. 

will no wayes croſs our coarſe ; 

hilft other's filthy rayling rage, 

to deſp'rate wayes enfo;cz 
it did the love and fear of God, 

in Parents hearts bear ſway, - 

nd were the do: ine of the Rod 
their ſtudy day by day. 8 
ere their and aur iuiquitjies, | 
more deeply laid to heart 
d love to our immortal Souls. ; 
of fonqneſs get the ſtat. 
ey'd learn, with gravity, to ſmile, 
and tenderneſs to fmite, 
rrrett and pitty all the while, 

rebuke, and yet delight. 
Whaſtiſements would with teaching meet, 
reproofs be ſharp; yet mild; 
os admonit ion would be ſweet, 5 
and wholſome to the Child. 
ſe ſhould grow flex ide and kind, 

great guilt it would prevent; - NN 
is early, with a willing mind, "13 22,5 Ban 


W would loadus to repent, ne Y 
7 © would ſeem bitter to the fleſh, © ** 32 BY 
"Fo travel thus again; SR. 

It ah! the forming Chriſt afreſh, 9. 4,4, TIE 
mal * rey * a | e thy * 
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A Dialogue betwixt the L ue of Cbriſt a 
the lufts of the Fleſh ; written by the (all 
Abr. Clear, ſetting forth the deceirfl 
nature of fin, in its alluring the Soul fro: 
goodneſs, to its ruine and deſtructioa 
| and the powerful influence of Chriſt 
love, engaging to an early imbracing hi 
invitations to a well grounded hope of 


* 


q laſti 

. over aſting * 25 71 
3 —— v———— ; — — | 
2 Its Prologue, 

i» | | 
= Refpeſted Friend, | Sh 
I am oblig'd 10 tell you what's. doing ; 

ere ars at band 10 you de — 4 ch 


* Two fair-ſpoke Sui tors, both Jook fair and freſh, 
Te — e Jeſub, oud the luſt 2 — Is 1 
Tpbey are Co-rivals, each Propaſals brings, Ns. 
A if the Peirs ent of — Kings, 
= Had terms to tender to engage your fauour, 
> Of ſuch vaſt Intereſts their offers ſauaur. 

= Hear now, and well obſerve a fiander-by, W 

o long bath known hom their concerns do lig, 


u who by dear Far: bath beex nh,, + Bu 
x 


= To what reſult ſuch ſuits are ofteÞrought : '' © 


8 n bis great deſire you be hlt, Ile 
= 27 in your choice reach everlaſting W. 
| e offers dear-bought light 10 guide your mind. Bn 


That to the better part it be inelin „ 
He ſbews a little, in a bome-· ſpun flile, 1 

The one*s ſimplicity, the iber t Guile. 189 
What focks they came of, and their old deſcentsz 
Their verioss treaſures, and theix plain intent, 


— 
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bot are their qualities, 5321, ering entry", 7 
Ha what plain iſſue each propoſal tends, © 85 
bir ſundry overtures your Iove to gain, 
way of Dialogue betmixt them twain. 


The Love of Griſt. 


Weet Virgin top, let Wiſdom drop, 

a word becoming Kings; - | 
Pray be enclin'd, to bend your *. 5 

Y unto Cceleftial things. * 

Ibeg your love, foc things Above; —_ - ” 
nay, all your Powers | claim; | | 

] would adorn, your youthful morn, N 
and crown your early aim. 


The Luſt of the Fleſh. 


Shoul lany thought to mind be brought, 
that interrupts your quiet: .* x 
Chall Virgins weep; difturb their ſleep, _— 
deſert their needful diet? . : - of» © 
Tuſh, drinkin Plate, and tecreet 
your lively youthful Spirit, „ 
Seek Courtly things, delight in Kings, + 46 7 
which may proclaim your merit. 
The Love of Chriſt. - | 


While Fleſh pretends, the'e pleaſing ends, 
its dire intents it hides; 
But pray awake, for Jeſus ſake, 
while day of Grace abid:s.. 1 
Fleſhlulls,its Gueſts, between its Beate, — 
conviftions to expel ; | 
Bt deadly charms, are in its arms: 
its.Guefts are lodg'd in Hell. 


The Luft of the Fleſh. . | = 
What ſtrange conceits, what fly cheat rg. 
would drive thy joys away? „ 
* Preachers tell, but dreams of Hell, RE 
ef che Judgmenz- day.” $3. -:25 


ren ne OT ”— 
ſuch ſullen dumps #s — 3 
Te Timbrel bring. come dance — 
I — take thine eaſe. 
The Love of chris 


menen toys, may make a noiſe, 
leaſe the carnal heart; 
| Bur all the while, they but beguile, 
- "may wound the better part, | 

; Gre'glimps of love, feaFd from above, 
theſe higheſt j joys tranſcends ; 

From deeps *cwill raife, to heights of praiſe, . 
when that in torment ends. 


Fhe Luft of the Fleſb. . 
| Sdal wordy winds. on gallant minds, 
ſuch deep impreſſion- niake; 
> Fhat for a ſound, of things unſound, 
+ they joys in gps ob S 
"This dy invites, to rare delights, 
"all Ladies who defign, 
* ave fortunes rais d, and beauties „ ; 
embrace theſe Paths of mine.” 
* | The Love of Chriſt. 
| Alas at length, you'} loſe your ſtrength, _ 
©.  mirth, beauty, ſport, and pleafure ;, 
And when too late, lament your ſtate, 
| our miſpent time and treaſure. | 
They rake them age and leave you fg, 
with venom, guilt; and ſmart; 
Then while tis day, humbly. my F ; 
* * chuſe Mary's better part. | 
ares e g "Y oy : 
which now:to heights aſpures 7 
1 tin Wee berezte, N 
* warm defines, 8 - th 2 


55 1 


men jy ict, 
Courtly Modes, with amorous o. 
jour Gallants entertain. 

Te Love of Chr 1. 
ch frothy freaks, aloud beſpeaks,. 
bow ſlight ly youths eſteem 
jeic nobler parts their precious hearts, 
which _ cannot redeem. © 
hardly brought, to turn a 
from Objects thus deprar'd: &.. 
jough Jeſus cries, Oh lf your eyes 
on me, and be ye fav'd. 


The Luft of the Fleſh. © 

h looks may-grace, ſome wither Pe 
Jer ſome grave Clayſtered Nun; 

re counted blots, not heauty-ſpots; 
where Fame's but now. begun. 
un, rather priz / chaſe Comedies, 
an: g 75 W uſe: , . 
tend reſorts, to Princeiy 
and ſhades — PEP 
hat pitty "tis, ſuch-traſh as this 
with Heaven-born Souls ſhould take; 
bile Jeſus ſtands. with firetch'd-out hands, 
rich overtures to make. . 
Id try'd in Fire, and rich Attire,  . 
do your acceptance crave ; 5 
Crown of Bliſs, pre nated is, 
When each au end ſhall ha xe. 
e treaty ſtops, hat here, you bare 10 


| | eee 


— 


- - —_—_ 
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| jour frieod hathlonging that you may be Ch OY 
v'd a Virgin, and brausht ſuch co Chriſt . 
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5 2855 "as | 
| { #9. 70) of _— 
"A Deſcriptic of K an Elect beh. 1 in 11 
E. _ three-fold ſtate, by Nature, Grace, and 
Gly; Collected by Ya, 'Powel, in the 
cloſe of his Catechiſm; tranſlated inte 
familiar Verſe, ſor Childrens Deter z [ 
* by A. Cbear. ; 


- 
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8 Ejaculation, 


Y bleſſed Father, wben my heart enclines, 

Tv fing this Song, or but 10 read theſe lines, 

Let me thy Sprrits Power, or leadings find, 
form their lively likeneſs on my mind. 
Work deep convidt ions, and an holy fear, 

Db think what am 1, or what once I were. 
All into fe the owſhip, Lord let it guide me, © 

- Withall this Grace the Goſpel doth ptovide me; 

* That I may claim what thy thy record ſaith, 
By ſound experience, and unfeigned Faith, 
And let the hope of yander Glory raiſe 


My Soul ta cloſe with thoſe reflects of praiſe. 
e 485 (1.) | 


| Nature, Nature, and as out of Chrift, 
M | born of the fleſh was I; 
e om By Grace, and as] ſtand in Chriſt, 
. 1 m new born ſpiritually. 
ce. In Glory 1 with Chriſt ſhall raign, 
and Heavenly freedom have. 
f. Lord! whatis Man, that thou 
4 fo vikeaWretch to ave? 
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y Fleſh did 2 bers and 
with quſe ts Inberit. 
it now a Warfate 1 do ſind, 
detwint my fleſh and ſpirit. 
(he ſpirit promiſed, at lergth,. 
allglorious will make me. 


. 


8 (3.3 
My ſenſual luſts to ſatis ſie, 
a fl ſhy War I waged. 
at now for walking ſpiritually, 
my ſpirit ſtands ingaged. 


transform'd 1 walt to be. 


a look of love an me ? 


4 04) 


I wholly bent my. mind; 
ut now unto the Spirit's things 
I chicfly Rand inelin d. 
tlength my glorifyed eyes, 
ſuch ſights aloe ſhall ſce- 
vrd ! what am I'that thou ſhould' 


I ſhall be wholly free, 
rd! what am I that thou haſt 
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my mind, 5 


br that his War's above my ſtrengtb, 


5, by Chriſt quickniag power at laſti 
ord! wha! am | that thau ſhould'ſt. caſt, 


0 that which fl: ſhly pleaſure brings, 


| E 11 1 \ At. | 
4 ; NI been. * : 263 1 
" «great cott nE? 
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ſo poor à Worm as me'?- 

dy finful Nature I was dead, Nan, 
in treſpaſſes aud ſins; „ 

ly Goſpel grace now quickened, 45290 1 Grace. 
my Soul tolive deg ins. 

The day approacteth, when fro fin, © 28 Glory. 


. — 
In 


—_ 
* In 
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+ VL 11 In * 5 
Nature, In Go, as in my proper place, 
55) I was wellpleardtolie;, © 
: Grace, But now I firive to walk by Grace, 
in all ſimplicity. s 
ory. I ſhall preſented be at laſt, 

as my dear Chrift is pure. 
Nfl. What love is this, that Chri fo chal, 
* ſhould ſuch a Wretch indure ? 


dont) ( 7. Ini 
e Subjected to the Law of ſin 
and death Tonce did ſtand, 
Grace. Made free, I to obey begin, 
- . "the Spirit of Life's command; 
Gloy. A glorious triumph's yet in ſtore, 
ore fin and death for me. 
Ref, How ſhould I Majefty adore, 
that I thus ſay'd ſhould be ? 


—_ 


| 
3 wuz Sir (. J. ai. JL 
Nature: Once God's pure Nature, Word aud Law 
CE» I hated as my Foes; 


Grace. Now with them 1 ia holy awe, 
*. and dear affegions cloſe. 
up: Defires ſhall into full delight, 
4 * length re ſol ud be. Y 
Lord! what ami thateiremy.fhght _ 
ſhould ſuch bleſt Obj Qs ſce? 


13 Born ignorant 9 things, 56 


I teachings did defpiſeʒ 42 
Fm All teachings Shich the Goſyel brings, : f# 

at my Soul doth dearly prize. r 185 * 2 19 
TY Clear apprehenſions I ſhall gain, 345 


1 when Faith is turn d to ſiaht. 9 
NA. Lord! what was man tbat thou ſhouldft ulated 
5 on him to place delight; * 


— 


1 | 
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* 
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With vileft Sons of men T cho 2 ; 
my chief repaſt to take: „ 1 Natures 


zut now the ſtricteſt Saints are b ſe, 5 | 
whom boſom-friends I make 5 7 Grace. 
ith glorious Saints and Angels 1 ; Glory, 


eternally to dwell. 
ord ! raiſe me up to e 


this Grace that Goth excel, 5 
| f r 
The form of Godlit eſs] 428 14 


which Sons of profebs 3 _ ©... 
Now with its power compleatly CO 7 
uith all my heart I preſs. 
The price of that high Call at laſt, 
Iam in hope to gain. 
rd! why ſhould all this crates IM 
upon a Wretch ſo 455 . 0 


df Earth, an earthly Man { was, Maass 
and earthly things did mind: SOS 


ut now am brought from earth, alas! Cre, 
yet here I ſtay behind; og ron 
ut ſportiy from the Earth 1 bean | | 
rais'd, and tranſlated be. . 1 5 : | 
mired kindneſs, that at al, tr hs. 
God ſhould haye thoughts'on me! 5 
(239 bo 
1 Hell's black Region was my place, Nature, - 
dark as the blackeft night; 3 me 


walk as a Child of Light. | 
ith Light which Mortals'cannot ſee, 1 Glory. 
I ſhortly hope to dwell ; | " 


| 
th 


fav'd from nd loweft Hell! by 
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ut now enlightned J through Grace, ga, 


dat marvellous Grace is chi to me, 1 
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Nivtare, n 

a caſt out in Blood, and loath'd; I 

T 

D 
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Grace paſſing by a Skirt did yicld, 
| 4 1 t and rn 
ith mmortal yet yoo 
in Glory to be raid: 
This love is fo lurating great, 
it cannot be diſplay d. 


C15.) 
A Wanger en my Father's face, 
by Nature IT remain'd ; 
But to be call'd his Friend, by _ | 
I haveat length obtain'd. 
His fixed fayourite in bliſs, 1 
eternal I ſhall be. 8. 
ah | what tranſcendent love is this, | 
to ſuch a Wretch as me? 


( 16.) 3 

At enmity with God I flood, | | 

a, Rehet fierce and wild; Bu! 

By ſhedding of my Saviour's Blood, | 

I now am-reconcal'd. In 

Then ſaved by his Life much more, | 

. LThopeand wait to be. e. 

Lord, I would humb 4 * 1 
who thus hath fa 


Ko . 

1 Nature. God's Righteous Law * i vickedneh | 
+ my conſcience did ee yr 
E Grace. But now through Chriſt's own Rig! 


I'm juſtified in him. : 
Glory. Ihope for that refreſhing day, 
that will Salvation . 
. Who can the faithfu 


. 3 eee <7. 


4 * ! 
1 ** i 1 
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1 | To 
(434K __ ! | 
Once a8 a aſtray, „ 21: 114 5 
re Naum 
Now by the new ad living: War, % _ Greece 
with boldneſs I draw near, n | | 
Ser. 


The day'sapproaching, when abe 
I ſhall wit Gai) dine, 


Saul 


Dear Soul, this thought {| | | 
in Glens de not is ng loves . 
(49. 
In Satan's Kingdom I lay Bet, 1 
a willing fetter d Ae, d. f 1 nes 
But Chriſt my liberty hath gain d. 


Choice freedom now aun have. 


Of Heavenl 4] 

A Citizen e be. 2 

How can Ido enough for Um, 25 — 
au 


who all this did for me ? 


From any bond toR3 7 
. = 

its Servant I would be. | 3-H % | 
2 e ge: a, oY 
aid richly Tr i = 7 oy 9 51 — | 


rough puile zhdwrath whictionre 7 — 1 

my terrors did increaſe; s: 8 2 
Put now deliner ud dem elan. 1254 Ane 
by Faith I live in | 1 | 


Df Faith i ſhaldobthiwttie end, c 
—— met 

How . 
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Native. My bopes, with falſe foundations 


Nine. No right to promiſes had 1, 


—_ (24) 
Nau, Born from beneath, as Satan's Brat, 
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oft turn d into diſpair. * 
But now its Anchor ſafely dropt, 
doth true rejoycings rear. 
Things hop'd-for ſhall be full in joy d,. 
no work for hope in ſigge. 
Oh blefſedne(s! to be imploy'd, 
in acts of pure delight. pot 


(23) 


or words that tend to ſave. 
No promiſesI can apply, 
1 all, __—_ ht I have. 4a | 
Heavenly Bleſfings promiſ- i F 
| faly ſhall partake = | 
Why ſtand I thus diftinguiſhed, 
alone for Mercies ſake? 


Hell's Heritage did find me; 


” Grice. But God, who me by Grace begat, 
| 2 * Bel EE affign'd Nen 
einn An Heir of G, joynt-Heir with Chri 
in lleaven ! bn dwell ; 
Lord! leave me not to be intict, ? 
AI _ _ thisHeritageto (ell 9 
* * | ” ( 25 W 8 
; Ida wasexpasd; 
"Graces But lodge d in everlaſting arms, - 
| I ſafely — — 3 
Gn. A Mount long, 
— Oude will about me — C 
* Oh! putaneverlaſting Song, | | 


EI Wo give bim glory ill in bliſs, 


089] 
. . (2863 
By Works of my own Righteouſneſs; * - 
the way to Heaven I ſought, 
Of truſting to it more or a — 
I now abhor the thought. 85 
16 Righteouſneſs, without a ſpot; 
I ſhall preſentt d de. _ 
Admired be my bleſſed Lot, 
lay d up ia Chriſt for me. 


( 27.) 
My ſingle felf;in ſenſual luſt, 
28 my chief end I ſought : | 
But chiefly-now contrive I muſt, - 
God may have honour brought. 


my work will ſhortly be. 
With joy unſpeakable will this 
Imployment raviſh me. 
| | (28) + 
Like a loſt Sheep; or Goat, or Son- 
di ſtreſſes did fartound me, 
But in this De art ſtate undone,. 
ſweet Jeſus ſought and found me. 
And ſhortly to my long'd-for home, 
me in his arms will bring. | 
- Ah ! what high raiſed Songs become, 
my beauteous glorious King ? 
: | (20.) - 
Through darknefs then upon my mind, 
I nothing knew or learn'd; 

Through gracious teacbings now I find 
deep things in part diſcern'd, 
Throuah perſect Viſion all things I 
ſhall know as Lam known; 
His Glory to Eternity, I 1 
1 bis Praiſes ſhal be 
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a loathſome ſtink did make: 
Weak ſervices are now ad ore 
and ſweet for Jeſus ſake. © 
A Reward7 not of Debt but Grace, 1 
ſuch ſervices ſhall crown. fs 


Tis wonderful that God ſhould place, A 
on Duſt ſach N renown: © 


4 


and like a Beaſt beſot me; 
But Dignitĩes beftow'd by Grace, 
rais'd like/a Prince hath got me. 
Yet more transform'd I wait to be, 
like Angels who excel; 2 
What glorious Grace is this to me, 


(32) 


my Members did inherit; 9 8 * 
But now this Body is the Throne, * 
and Temple of the Spirit. | 

And though in vileneſs twill be ſown, 
F. "twill Spiritually be rais d! 
Ref. Since God fuch glorious depths makes known 
how ſhould this Grace be prais d; 


(33-) 
Nia. God's Glory into ſhame I turn'd, 
aad in that ſhame did boaſt; 

ente Now things for which my luſt then ny 
| 2 I bluſh,and loath them moſt. 
4 GN. But far err * Mu f 

I ſhall be tai on ame * | 
A. * ſet me bg a way 
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— Beſt fervicesT then'perforn'd, ep 


Sin did Coda quite de face, 


a firebrand pluckt from Hel ???? 
Both sin ank Satan ag the ir o] 


E K „ MM» 


0 N „ y 


er eie 


r All dirt and „ 8 7 ee, 
you might my vilage ſee, is 25 N A. 
ut now, though mixt 5 iN 
e . 
5 y raiſed Glory ſhall at 
the Suns bright Beams 3 2:35! hat 
low could eternal love be plact - * 
on Souls fo black as mine? | X 0 


33. 
Within the Region once I 3 8 
of Death's dark-dreadfut Shade, 15 
In Light's Dominion now of late, 
to ſit down I am made. 
rbrone of glos ious Life at length, 
reſerv'd in Promiſe lies; 
Lord, lead thy worm from ſtrength 


ſuch precious Grace 2 1185 5 | ts vt 
For young Toſeph Brarch. Tad ” if 
(1.0 "I 


8 that Holy men of ld: | „ bot 
did on their Chilcren ſet, 12 d Ar Rl 5 
dome myſteries tended to unfolds. -1\ 1, 
ſome teachings to beget. 7 
Some works of God '— FN bs 1s} 1 
were to remembrance brought; (4 
Orſome inſtructions for their wayes, .. _ "1d. 
was thu: kept in theit * e 
en ben 
This way our wanton age diſgaſts 5 suo 
our names have other ends; | 11 
Tue rich thus gtatiſie their Lofts, _ 
tbe poor thus "as" "hl 
3 54 


1 * | 


NET £6 
Yet ſometimes * 1 8 
on to out - reach; 


That names, at unawares bers. 
ee Che u 6 esch. 


ſuch leſſons leard in mine? 
nts teach me; and the nt 
or grace upon me ſhine. 
. f Holy Foſeph I might. learn, 
tful Bougb to be, 


ing Root to me c \ N {1 i 
4. N 
A branch hy nature nom. 
'of 5 wild Vine I be, 
e'degencrate@}Bough,. 
of L Olive- Te K 
My root is rottenr. ef like duſt, 
E . my Bloſſ- 90 will aſcend; . 
My grapes are fodom's pride and toft, 
to death my clufters _ 
J (5 
3 Can prickiog Bryar, or grieving thorn, 
- good grapes inelufters bear? 
Are figgs uf on the Thiftl: born, 
| Will any ſeek them there? 
© root of bitterneſs can nought, 
dent gall and wormwood bring; 
Mdwholcſome water can be — 10% 


5 5 & corruptotipring. 
> 068 We 


—— Nature forth may bring | 
a lovely Branch th fight, ; 


and ſhades of great delight. 
But if no fruit it doth afford 
Chrift expects to find ; : 


.treedry d. 0 + 0714 Jnr 


erbat ſhould 4 blader d! F might, | 


3 With leaves and blofloms of the Spriog; 


Chriſt The Branch, might dern wn 


£ 


MAN id from 


What (once 122 Branche may 1 ſpy; 
of fruit and leaves.berefr? 
Who living may be faid to dye, 


to men, and burning left. ' Ae en 


What great appearance once they made, 
with coſt weredigg'd and dreſt, 
They yielded an increafing ſhade, 
and promis*d with N. "x | 
8 
But like t he Ivy, hardly known, 
on other branches hung | 
Their Root was properly their own 
though to the Rind they clung. 
But now the Fan and Axe are brovgt t, 
to purge and Caſtaway : 
Such fruitleſs ſigg · rees come to nought, 
fuch empty. Viges decays 


9 

True, The Vine. dreſſer yer intents, 

that digg'd or dunged be; 
f precepts, prom:Tes, or threats, 

may better them or me. 
Bat to our root the Axe is put, 

if no good fruit be found, 
Ibis is the ſentence, Down them cut; 

why cumber they the 1 ? 

'- 960 

Inſtruction I ſhould learn from hence, 

How vile a branch I be; 
Unleſs, in a New-Cov*nant ſenſe, 

a death ſhall paſs on me. 
Ualeſs from Alam T be cut 

as ſtanding in the Law. 
Anq;by a neu · ingrafture put 

Chriſts life and ſap to draw. 

8 

Might Lin that true Vine be ſoun 
a branch that bides alive; Ty 


if 


SLEEK 


Like 's would my fruitful Bough-. 
3 Wall be ſent, 

Nay, though the Archers griev'd me now 

my Bow would bide in bent, 


5 , | 
Then in the ſcorching years of drought, 
-* when moiſture others want; 
I ſhould retain bcth leaves and blowth, 
Aud flouriſh like a Plant, 

Ii planted by thy cryſtal Brooks, 
in Paradice Ibe, | 
- Where Gods frvit-ripening ſhining looks 
+ ſhall ill be fixt on me. | | 


Ver ſes ſent by an unknown Hand, to Cap- 
© tain Sampſon Lark,, in Ex Priſon: with 


= aRcipond 
| 2 breeds delight, delight prepares 

bs for Action, Action is the leach of cares: 
Men one from t'other in this wiſe proceed, 
Then of D. verſion ſometime you have need. 
- Caresonly ſinful actions muſt expell, 
Which none but lawful actions can do well: 
And lawful actions breed a chaſt delight, 


Which flows from · good diverſion when. its right. 


tf lawful actions ſhoot out finfupcare, 

And chaſtdelight doth for ſuch acts prepare; 

And good Diverfion breeds ſuch chaſte delight: 
Have at the mark ! Sure, this will hit the white ! 
Though you are moſtly known to me by fame, 

Yet le make bold to deſcant on your name: 

Names to the things ſometimes do welbagree; 


A, in your name, whoever will may ſce. 


When this agreement ſhall to light be brought, 
All men vill ſay, Your oame i; not for noug ht. _ 


- Lark is your name, and Larks moſt ſweetly ſing, 


When they are mounted higheſt on the wing: 
ags i ee: ef note ahoy the Sk Ye TI 


« ans * | 
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_ your towring Soul ſomc times mounts vp on bigh. 


Wine 


at 
f 
ona 
ef 
be ( 


| _ TS] | 
e Lark feeds clean and can no filth abide». _- , -, 
To Common-Preyer ſhould you a month be ty'd; - 
am perſwaded, I may ſafely ſay, - 
qu'd live on that as well as Larks by Hay; 5 
he Lark's a Princely-Diſh, though ſmall rofight, 
e Pe ſtle of a Lark is worth a Kite. 
)ze Hour's diſcourſe with you more gain affords, . 
han years acquaintance with ſome greater Birds. 
But there's a ſeaſon when Larks may be caught, 
Month in which the filly Bird doth dote ; 
nd then the Fowlers uſe to ſet their Gin, | 
hey leave their tall, their Lure, the glaſs wherein. 
he Birds behold a falſe, though gliſtering Sun, 
nd tempted by it, to the Lure do come; 5 
nd to it play. which when the Eowler ſecs, 1 
e makes no doubt but ſuch a Lark is bis. 
he cunnirg Fowlers they have ſet their gin. 
Hod Sir, beware left they ſhould draw you in; 
hould you be caught, they l make a fall of . 8 
0 0 in peg uſe to 0 1 2 
eepalotty not to their g 15 * 
1 what I dobut bint, ſhould come to paſs, £ 
wiſh, the Proverb-may.io this prove true; 
Ill the sky falls, they'l-ne'r catch ſuch as you. 
Iam no Poet nor a Poet „ fon, . | 
you may gueſs by wbat I now have done; 
t pray accept what I in love do ſend, FT 
though it come from Your concealed friend. 
Un Galas rouse for ſhane awaken; Heark, FA 
BY What mourning melodie ſalutes the Lark; 
hat meetred muſick, what Seraphick ſtra'ns, 
at curious watblings eccho through the ws. 
Te finger to retirement is difpoſed. 
name, nor Cha after, muſt be be Giſcl6feds | 
te ſtrain tranſcends ( vail'd'in ſome ſhady byſh * 
de Gold bill d Blackbird or the e 2 
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wor 0 way tired, though retired, Friend. | 


. e 


Outvies he Nightogatcor Turtles voice; 

The notion's raviſhing, th'anointing's choice · 
Some Zions Singer ina ſable Coat ! 

Stop, ceaſe thus gueſſing, Heark, attend his note, 

His quick intelligence on Eagle's wings, 

Yields piercing inſight through terreftrial things; 

He ſees and (miles, at mens phanatick rage, 

In cloiſtering unſhorn-Sompſon in a Cage; 

Beſides the vain attempts, to clipthe wing, 

Or to inbibic Birds infpir'd to ſing. 

But here he's out, miftaking he admires 
Dies worth in act, which is but in defires; 
He (pies the ſtratagems, bewrayes the wiles, 
Where with the Fowler filly Larks beguiles, 

He warns of dangers, needful counſel drops, 

Foreftalls ſurpriſals, hints celeſtlał props. 

Both Heaven and Earth his lot mutt Seed commendÞ$., 
Who hath ſuch a ſc ald, thovgh concealed, Friend. 
Friend do not ceaſe, thy outcry to prefer, 
Slack not thy witneſs from the Mount of Myrrh. 
Although the Rock of Apes thee immure, | 
Where Bread's afcertain'd, and where water's ſuce 
Though out of dread and Gunſhot thouabide, 

Thy Talent in a Napkin do not hide. 

From Mount-Communion Goſpel de „ 

If not in Meeter, yet in nervous Proſe. * 
Direſt thy Muſick to the ſhady wood, 
Where for a covert, and to pick their food 
The ſometime numerous flock, diſperſed lie, 
Expos d to finkings, and de ſigu d to die; 

Let pitty move you, yea, jet grace incline 

Your yearning Bowels, by a power divine; 

Sing heaps of Wheat; Birds of the golden · feather 
Will flee like clouds, chen flock like Doves togethe! 
Net fear the Vulturs that are now abroad, 
Tour Covert-work and Wages, are of God. 
Ile not detain you but conclude, and end. 


Copy of Verſet, Compoſed and ſent me from Lone 


by a Child of Twelve Tears of Age. 3 
7 H what is Man ! that God ſhould mindful be. 


Of ſuch a Brute, of ſuch a Beaſt as he! 
Imire the goodneſs of the Lord of Lords, | 
Hat be ſuch mercy unto Man affords : . dt 

lan that's but dirt, or clay, or ſome ſuch thing. 

n then admire the goodneſs of our King: 

When firſt the Lord created Man, then he 

id give him grace to live eternally. 
en he did fall him with his holy Spirit, 
d gave him power, eternal joy to merit. 27 2 
us Man, by his own power and ſtrength doth ſtand 
The ſubtil ſerpent comes with a ſtrong hand 
otry mans power, and to ſhake his faith 
us to the woman he begins and faith 
me, filly woman ; hath God ſaid, that ye 
e not to eat of the forbidden Tree? | 
de woman, anſwering to the Serpent, ſaid, © 
Were to eat of all that God hath made, 
Prom the tree that in the midſt doth 

ere commanded to refrain our hand, 

The ſubtil Serpent gat the day at laſt, 
d made poor Eve and Alam be laid faft, 
[mire and dirt and filth of finful fin; 
dich made poor Adem Gods great curſe to win. 
r when th woman ſaw the tree was gooddeed 
d that'twould make one wiſe, alſo for fond; 
de takes the fruit of the forbidden tree, 
nd gave ſome to ber huſband ; and when he 
lad taken of the fruit, he condeſcended 
0 eat likewiſe, ſo to the Serpent bended. 


* 
: 


d b 


4 Now God, perceiving man had quite loft all | bY A 
ee great perfection, had before his ß + 
Id that there was no way for him to ſtand; 84 5 8 


. 7 * 8 7 
thinks, hom he might put an helping hand. 
e e 7 
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1 Who of His Grace. much belp to us affords, 


— 


. 
2 


Though feeble man's thus fallen, and! quite loſt; 
Gd calls his Son, and therein ſpares no coſt, 
Who ſure is able ail their fins to bear 
Tea, though their fins were twice as many more. 
Come, my dear Son! come, wilt thou undertake 
To bear thoſe Sinners fins; do, for my ſake. 
Come, my dear Son; redeem loſt man for me, 

I have-no way to ſave him, but by Thee. 

If thou wilt be a ſurety for mankind, 

Ile covenant with thee (dear Son) and bind 

My ſelf to give thee ſtrength and glorious power, 
For to go through the torments of that hour, 

In which thou Juſtice art to Satisũe, 

Iſay again to thee, I will ſtand by. 

Our Lord and Saviour, willing for man's ſake; 
To ons for him, he did this Office take, 

And ſo well did perform bis charge, that he 

Poor Man from chains of darkneſs did ſer free. 

By offering up himſelf a Sacrifice, 

He paid the debt, that did for fin ariſe, 

So to the higheſt Heavens doth now aſcend 

To God the Father, and from thence doth ſend 
His Holy Spirit, to lead in the way. 

And guide us, left we erte and go aſtray. 

All praiſe bi given untot be Lord of lords, 


Al let us ali our des expreſs the ſame, | 
I Fonour of bis great and glorious Name. 
An Anſwer being defired, This fragment being but 
_ part of what was intendeln. 
Kind Friend, When firſt J purpos'd to rehearſe 
The courteous welcome of your rare-ripe- verſe; 
With what delight, your promptneſi we defcry h 
With what thanks-gi vings we God's teachings eſe n. 
How wit's dexterity aſcends its place. 
Yea, how it proftrates to enthroned grace; 
On thisdefign'there need not be impre ſt, 
©. Oarturalrequilics to do their beſt. 


ST . 
— 


4 5 


Ou in 


Dur em Gen vouiq attempt the wing; 
Dur hon 8 Nate its ſtore would bring: CTA A 
fit, if it's "1 = GUS ORE 


it, 3Miance, would afford 
1d wanton mirth'turn-out its frothy hoord. 
at all theit work were fitter for the plough, 
ſhan wreath a Garland for your hopeful Brow, 
For look as haizy morning-miſts give way, + 
den gliftering Ptebus doth his beams diſplay; * _. 
r as with gentleſt couch the fearful Snaile _ * 1 
Contracts. his cornets, and ſlow - filvering tail: 
* fun k, and.ſhrunk. for thame, ſuch vain eflayes, g 4 
j ſound rebukes from your grave gracious layes. 
Sizce then, no concord can be but a claſh © 
[wixt the beſt ſubſtance, and this filthy traſh, | 
oftreams, nor frames, can ſquare with the deſign, 
at aid and arguments through- out divine; 
Wat great neceſſity upon us yes. 
xr that Anointing to prefer our cryes ? 
That's promiv'd and prepared to direckt 
Through paths of myſt'ries ſecrets to detect, 
Things hid from Ages, from the voyce to hide 
dffl-ſhly glory, to abiſe the pride. 
hile babes and ſucklings, weak, baſe, empty things; 
to the knowledg of theſe depths he brings. 
Ob then what purity ſhoald ſuch ditect. 
lively leadings in ſuch paths expect g 
hat chaſt conceptions, yea, what frames teſin d 
ould Rill accommodate the waiting mind? | 
„ea chen how thankful ſhould they trembling ſtand, 
no need ſuch leadipg from this holy Hand * © 
Joy, watch with Jealouſie, moſtfaf-lykeeps 
[heir fret who walk thro? ſuth myſterious deepss. 
Sweet Soul, for you is prayd in earlie dayes, © 
at /ſrae7's finger upon high did raiſe, 
T*Wheir mirth and muſick who bare conquering palms 
; Fompted to ſing the Lamb'sand Moſes Pſalms , 
ich node hot Zions Virgins can acquire, 
an d to the ſacred 9 lyre, 


1 


dj! 
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1 Mayy our dear ſoul che power and irre in 
How near how pure the blood of Toriaklin makes, 
What glorious priviledge the Saint er tels. 
What helps to holineſs it brings to hand, 

On what firm Baſis all hi comforts and, 
"What ground: for cooftant triumph it affords, _ 
What ſweet inzagements, fil] to be the Lords; 


| 


To Zions joy, that its Redcewer lives., 
And that he haftes to pluck from Satan les, e 
And give reviving to his bleſſed cauſe. , 


A Friend his Offer towards the pflegt 
tbe remembrance of that faithful Servant 
of Chriſt n (e) Edwards jamior, who 
died in the Priſon at Exor, the 37th year 
of his age. b 
e Edwards | 
A - Anagrame 
| Inward He do's, or 
- He Do's Inwar 
Wiz Satan ſhuts up Saints in Ward, his might 
: Is bent toquencb, at leaſt obſcure, their light, 
To quell their Spirits, to diſtract their mind 
That they no heart no hand for work ſhould find, 
But here's-a:Conqueror in i pight of foes 


The Saints & finners chrongh bis grate he reaches. 
Nay ftill he ſpeaks : It don't that work obſtruct, 
Though from his priſon, he to raign be pluckt, 
"This voids that argument, We muſt comply, 
Or, ifin * muſt ceaſe our Minitiry, _ 
Fobn (e) Edwards 
Anagramm. 
He'd draw Zion, 
He'd Sion ward. 


Of 20 great Compa which your ſong doth Win 


Pe ou Dn Ho HY w» I wr we 


What bleſſed proſpecte through theſe clouds it. gives 


_ -His Father's buſineſs, though in Ward Ze Does. 3 (cher; 1 
He does much isward work, he Writes, Prays, Pres- 


5 
rem n Helo black lac yea, — Sinai's made, 
4% New-covenant'condu@ pliin his paſſage made „ 
„ rom threatned ftrokes, which wiſely he ſoreſaw, 
Ind from ſins haſten ing tbem He'd Lion draw: 
'' Y He'd dratv ſoul Jion- ward, wich dex erous art 
jnform their Ju igments, then attract their heart. 6 
His worth and Ston's lyes not much obſcur'd ;; a 
Well, thöugh he liv'd contemn danddy'd immur — 
e When Feſus comes, He I in bis Lot remain: 
He ſlept to wake; He died to live again. 
Fobanmes Edwardus 
> 1 5 Anagram. d 
. #Heaven'dSion-wards. - 
ng Hig ſerions Sionit his race purſes; 0 N 
Whil& young men languiſh, (till bis ſtrength 
oe Through Backes vale; he plyrs from ftrength to 
10F To appear in Sion is his ſcope at length. (ſtrength: 
ary With Princely ſtaves, He (lighting carnal tools) 
dig pits on earth, Haven daily fills his Pools. 
Jn this his progreſs through the Rings · High-way 7 
fe meets with Heaven Heaven mrets him dayby day: 
Till of a ſuddain midſt dus cravelling/'night,. © © i 
An Heavenly Chariot canghthini out of ſight. . : 
Ab wretched I ! No Birth my courſe retards; 
| 
t, Lord let me N a; he, rere ie 


Upon the Grave- ſtone of An aßßis abe 
| 1 97 15 OT» in one ho np al 
ee 
_ men! 4 enn, 
Ain ian wg. 
0 Feen comes, This-Bed the duft N 
Of a ſweet Sioniſt, diicharg d from pains. 
hoſe aim at Sicng way, Was took aright: 
That path ef ith ade might; 5 
Morne Hals din her youthfy ii 
F aA 22 ar J ions way. 2 
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| Miortals, be warn'd by me, reelaim your erult 


The triumphs of the Crowning day 


nor drea 


: © 142 79 e Tic AN: TY 
On her young wh a; dying ſhortly afte 
Gesees Heed Deatbh'i quick purſuit, - ms 


But-now the. Tree, and now the Fruit; 
Yet bis attempts are. an but . N. 
For Tree ard Frait ſha. ſpring again. 


On Mr. Fomler of Lime and his Wik. ri 


— william Fowler 
| _* Anagram. | 
worm will fail. 
Hat's man at beſt? a worm. Can worms cu 
About eternal things? A worm will fail, 


From man, a worm, reducib'e to d ðſt. 'F 


5 | Martha Fowler 8 
7 | r 
| . | . The formal War. 4 ' 8 rout 
"Wixt fleſh and ſpirit once in me, 9 id g 

che formal war was raiſedʒ„, nn 

4 995 got thevidoryg 7 1 

the-Blefſed: God be praiſed! ! 2 ve 


with ſeſus are not far, 12 1 
Let — (Saints) your faith dilnay, 
af en anz N0UY 


d ai 


In memory of that e of brit. Fa 
Cock of Plym. who reſted from his la 
bours the 23 of the 5th. Month 1666. 

bes Fd ward Cock : VE 
2 Anagram. q ns wy 
A Dewed "Rock 1705 
1 Roy ER her bal mid, * 

[| Such Royal. favour did with David find) 
When ſhe, ache and tendernels, had by 

Aſable lackclot to conceal the Dead. Na 


e er ere 


v7 Nay, clad with this attire the mournful Rock, . 
here bung the Off- ſprir g of Sauſs Royal Rock, » 
rom Birds and Beaſts, them Say 309 night to keep oy 
Fi from above the clouds on them did weep 3. 
Ny, till their Bones the Kings command did gather 
ad ilay in ſtate and hbnour with tbelr father; 
1; Mill Harveſt's end, till three years famine ceaſe, 
„Irm God was pacifi'd, the Land at Peace. * 
ny may nat J at leaſt allowed be bs. 
his Baper-Canopie to ſpread an thee 2 +. + + 
Dear Heaven- born, Royally deſcended (ock 
Not to obſcure ther, not ij de wel Rock, 
hou art ſecured, in a bettet way, 
from teeth or claws of Birds, or Beaſts of prey; 
from ſ:ife. of tongues, and from the faot of pride. 
by Fathers Royal Secret: Tent doth hidGme. 
As for the et, whereon thou end'ſi chy daxes: 
Its none of Gi the dem he wriyes 11th 206 
Thy roots were wate red. though to ſtones they dung, - 
And all night- longdewion thy branches hung 
Irdy fleece with drops was fille& from on higu, 
when round- about, the parched'graund was dry! 
et till as ꝓucobs fountain dropt on then 
Ar —— n * 
from thence thy fir latter rain diq duop, + 77 
Which filled thy Aa ſo im ich d thy crop. - > 
ITdy Ear: ripe Harveſt God's command did ſbe Fw. 
Thou fnouldſt be blefled with Mount Zions de. 
4a this High Rock where thou wert made to ide, 
a {Honey and Butter flow d on every ide. , - 
6 This ſtrong munition did thy peace ſecure, 2 
* | Thy bread was given thee, and thy waters ſure- 
Thy Sepulchex thou in this Rock didſt hew,.,. 
„Let till cemain ft; 43 Dew of kerby thy Hen. 
| Thy fleſnh abides in hope, though't dwellin, dut; . 
| Vith Chrift's dea&Body, rife and fipg it muſt. , + 
ue but a little while, until the Kis 
hall make the dwellers of this Rook to fins. 


Leaf, e FB: 
A friendly attempt to call to remembran 
' the precious, Savour of that gracious & 
Ars. Margaret Trenick, late wife of M 
Thomas Trenicky of Plymouth: who 4: 
parted this life the 3oth. day of the ſecong 
Month ( vul. Januarie ) Anno 1665, beings 
the 27th. year of her age. Pſal. 12.1. 55 


- 
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"97 Margaret Tens, I 
Anagramm 6 W 
25 272 Ir) Art ereating meeler. 8 
My flumbring Muſe hath me invited, H 
A fong with ſighs in hand to take, 
Bue wich ſuch work not much delighted, 
She ſhrunk, and ſlunk, eſcapes to mae; 
rest indiſpoſedneſt appears 
In wind and members to this thing z 
Yea, throngs of doubtings, elouds, and fears, 
Viſcouraging e xcuſes bring. V 
But under great ingagementts Ile go ſeek ber, 
For 1hy ſweet ſake who art ereating mecker. * 
But ob, Hoe treat of Chrift con 17 |; 


Or of hs G:ace-begerting write? 4 
Creating is 2 Theamtoo hgh, ,, . 
mnlefs th*Anointingallindite.  , _ _ - F 
Beſides, it is a fight ſo rare 


To ſee Creating-grace x wel "= (He i 
The Everlaſting Arm made Bare, 
Who will believes ie one day? J 
Becomes me ben, to 07 my ſelf a ſeeker, de * 
Can n thiug be / Thon ir creating mecker. | 
But when I fix my ſerious thought 1 3448 
Upon the fask m psdertakingz JI 


A lively inſtance farth js brougtf,.. _ - 
l neck foul, 26 nee her na — 


Brambiike tem] 11 d * 
nella nature beautity'd' her morn 3 

all But 'twas not Adam, form'd of Duſt, 

1A Whoſe mecknels could her Soul adorn: 22 „ ar 
4 TH Chriſt in meekneſs comes Himſelf t0 5 — 
Au ſprats with power, Thou art creating meter. 


NYT his new Creation progreſs found, 
rom ſtrength to ftrength by meckning grace; 
By oppoſitions gaining ground, 
Till ſhe had finiſhed her race. 
Through ſoul-diftrefſes, doubts, delays, 
Which others meekneſs oftimes tire | 
the meekly walkt to Chriſts High praiſe, 
Her meeknefs, by theſe ſteps got higher. 
Nay when grim death to ruine of did ſeek her, 
This truth was ſeal d, Ib art yet creating mechers, 


Margaret Trenic k.. [ 
Anagramm, _ 
Greater Mercie tal n. 


Whitz Earth's foundations cannot ſtand, 
while powers of Heaven are ſhaken ; J 
Me God hath from great Plagnes at mand, - = 
1 greater Mercy taken. "qr 72 
I rriends, do not grieve, cher that by ma. 2 
' | This wretched worlds for Wen; IIS: 
Kere to. be leſt might mercy be, 
x ut greater mercy talen. 
In auſt 1 ſleep, now-freed from tears, 
But ſhortly ſhall awaken: 
- | And, ſhall be, uben my Chriſt appears, . N 
greater Mercy laben. 
e might have one day wept to ſee 
| Me ſigh, as one forſaken; 
il Ds Triumph that Chriſt hath n. pots 21 4 
33 Mery nn. wie: 
AJ: pu 


- 


FL * 


80 * 
Margaret Treni xk. - \ Why 
Anagram. 1 
8 1 Mark retreating, 0 18 a 108 
The bleſſed ſubject of this mournful verſ, 
Tranſcends my skill, her praiſes to rehearſe : 
The lively grace which in her youth did ſhine, 
Reflects convictions on this Sout of mine. 
How ſhort of her I am in patient waiting, 
And how unskil'd; aright 20 mar retreating, | 
This age of deep revolt from truths profeft, .. 
Made ſad impreſſions on her heæa ven- born breaſt: 
Such as beſpoke her, griev'd in heart to ſee 
God's name blafphem'd (by ſeeming Saints) to be. 
This broke her ſteep;and mixt with tears h r eating 
To mark the madnels of this Times retreauing. 


5 It's true; ſhe talkt not much, made little noiſe, 
Her . choſe ſhould hear her voice: 
But her whole walk with God, and man bewray'd 
Heartful of matter, though not much ſhe ſaid. 

For hers and others Souls, her heart was beating, 


| 
| 


. = ” 


To mark the ſteps and iſſues of retrearing, 


She choſe to walk a mournſul ſoftly pace, 
Weeping while waiting for her Father's face ; 
Sharp ſickneſs ſead home love, but ſeiz d her life, _ 
Once a choice Virgin, then a faithful Wife, + 
Both life and death, this Anagram repeating, , 
Bekold the uprights end, but mart retreating. 
5 | Margaret Tretick, © 8 
Anagram. 75 
Ning rare mater. 


A Diatopttebetwixt a Querift „and ber 
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8 -» Ovwuerifhs 
Dear Heart while Q 4 


. 
4 
* 
* 


living, Grace did much appeat 
In thy flow ſpeaking, who were quick to heax, 


NN But 


2 E. 
2 


T Ty 
Fut more, when Death did thy crakt pitcher break, 
hy Lamp ſhines hrighteft, & thou dead. doft ſpeak. 
In this I acquieſce, yet fain would know © 
"Why wert ſo mute, why to good ſpeech fo flow ? 
| Anſwer, * 4 5 
he Tempter on my temper might prevail, 
Pome needful teachings ſometimes to conceal ; 
Pretending eaſe, yet brought no, ſolid reſt; 
The fire increaſing in my panting breaſt. 
nich rais'd rebnkes, convictions, griefs, ſo high, 
Is found no vent but through a weeping eye. 
| | ef. a 
Was't all and only thy temptations then 125 
Irnou wert ſo mute among the ſons of men??? 
ngo ſcarcely ſociable, ſo reti d. | 
Is made Converſe with thee not much defir'd ? 
Thy lips allowꝰd thy heart ſo little vent, 4 
That few could fathom yg thy muſing meant. 
a r | 
Nay ſometimes reaſonings of» higher kind, 
„Did that way Byaſ my yoo Ba ing mind; 
II viewd and wept on a profe ns ABS... 2 7) +7 
That talk*d- Religion on a ſtately ſtage: 
But ſo reproacht 1t by Wn has) | 
Ils made me dread their = ip in talking. 
1 "4 r e. , 
But why among the Hy thy dear delight, 
were fo r e Meng quite? 0 
Their. gracious ſpeeches drop as generous wine, 
Let might have been more ſpic'd & warm 'd by thine. 
Tis wiſdom's way theſe waters deep to draw, | 
y frequent ſpeakings, yet with holy aue. 
Vir as | 


; . 15 
endes the Tempter's wiles, I oft, bethought 
How ignorant I was, what need be taugt; 
How little I could. peak to others gain 
How I had ſpoke already much in yains |, 
Then es a bridle on my lips might de, 
Leſt I ſhould ſpeak what was not in me. Queſt. 


(i 
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| 
* 
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© To wall with bitterneſs. as one bereft 


* 
o 


Sr , - | . * 4 - 6: 2 | 
It's true, Their talk 15 95 both guilt and danger: li 
\ Who boaſt of grace, whereto they are but ſtrangers, 80 
But all who rightly knew thy ſoul, could ſay; . 
Ther's precious treaſure, though a ſtraightned way. 
Nay, when Death ſeiz d thee, and thy ſtrength was i 
What glorioos matter preſt to have a vent! (pes 


__ | ' An - #4 8 
J muſt confeſs ( though forth I could nat bring) 
My heart conceiv'd rare matter for the King, Per 
But my conceits were ſhatte rd. ſhort, and bare 
Of ſuch high matter, Heavenly. Royal, rare, 
J could not ſpeak what I was appreheoding, g, 
Until my clouds, my ſtreights, aud ſighs, were ending 
Margaret Trenich, 1M 
Anagram, - 
; Make worgrace retire» 
Vr this Saint's name, inverted thus, affords 
Such choice variety of teaching words: 
hat ane natore; her new nature, yield 5 _ 
Had we fraveried that fweet-finelfing field; ; 
But inte wirh gravity it was inclo-'d © 
Not ſeeking entrance, moſt its profit los d. 
Such Boſom- friends as did that key acquire 
Found deeply graven, Make not Grave retire. 
Abore thereft, her yoak- fellow is left 


| 


Ofa choice Jewel, Ger rare yertues lay” © 
Jo Boſome-ftrength#r ge, through Chrifts bated #7 
Her heavenly arguments, in ſecret dropt, ; 
His faſating foul hath oft with courage p:opt» 
When he ran hazards, ſtill did her defire . J 
Keep conſcience tender, Make not grace retire. in 
Conſult not wife and children, would ſhe ſay; $0 
Though we beg with you; in the Kings: high. way 
Betray not any truth, what'cre t would get yu. eu 
ſert no ſtation where the Lord hath ſet you. Giez 


6 4 * „ 
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„eat ſufferings rather chooſe, then little fin; - 
little ſpark may dreadful flames begin, At 
Set ſoveraign pleaſure in dominion higher « - 
Though nature ſtartle, Make nor grace retire, © 
1 words of wiſdom, dropt in gracious cools, 
ak louder than the cry that reigns with fools. 
hen Husband flept, the pantings of her breaſt, 
frequent travail, held her eyes from reſt, 
Por clearerſealings of her Father's love © 
Per Sion's ſhowers, and ſhinings ſrom above. | 
$he durft not grieve the Spirit,quench his fire, 
Not make the leaft true grace of His retire. 
Mt 1a& ſhe beſt appear'd on fiery t«fts, i 
ben bonds, her Husband ; Death, her (elf arrefts. © * 
ien ſtript of ſtrengtb, being forc't, her busband left- 
fall three ſongs her Facher had berett her. (her, 
den friends ſtbod trembling grace ſuch beams did © 
raiſ'd wich triumph it'd with joy her heart. (dart 
Theſe ficft-fruits of the Kingdom, ſet het higher 
Than that the Tempter ſhould mike grace retire. 
eet ſoul! She now a glorious reſt obtains. 
om all her eie pangs, her inward pains. 
lation - dues ſhe long' d ſo to perform, "ap 
griev'd to leave him in this diſmal torm. © 
ey ceaſe to bind her: Theſe cares ended ate; 
[obe_with Feſus ſhe finds better fare e.. 
To ſuch rare patterns might my ſoul aſpire! * 
Not grieving Chtiſt, Nat making grace retire. 
3 | - An Epitaph. F* | ; 
ſve heed, Spectators; In this grave's invol vd 
A coftly Cabinet to be diflbivd;y 
With wondrous wiſ.lome richly rarely wrought, 
nd by. great exerciſe; aptly brought 
o lodge, ſubſcrve, and openly to tender 
N keavenly Jewel, this age rich to render. 


Pet its new workmanſhi 2 worth did riſe it 
o ſuch vaſt value; this Werld could not prize it. 
4... 95 ty They'd 
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” They'd foiles indeed, co ſhade it wiſely ſet, 


| Crown-Jewels, nay, the Royal Diadem; 


Or theſe rich treaſures which the y . gla dly briv 8 . 


To your ſtrong Tower, from my approaching Ire: 


A Conſicliation in a ſplendid Crown. 


And on it outſide lome diftempers met; 
On which the werld did Sich ed I " 
Till their enriching Market-time they mit. 
So little knows this crooked generation + 
Their things for peace, or days of Viſitation; 
Like them of old, cry, Barrebas ſet free, 
Diſpatch the Heir, the Vineyard ours ſhall be. 
Bat the great Owner marks nat jealous eyes 
This ages apitude to ſl ght, diſpiſe, 
And ſcorn his tenders ofthe richeſt Gem, ö 


And vext to ſee in this provoking world, 

His preciois treaſure baſely kick d and hurl'd, 
Determines, Earth's not worthy to contain. 

Hiszoy2l retinue, his Princely train 


And freely offer to endear their King. 
In wrath he ſeems to ſpeak, My Saints, retire 


Come draw off from th: gap, deſert the breach, 
Let me and them alone; To pray, to preach, 
Reprove, or witneſs in the gate's, a ctime. 
Prudent, keep ſilence, tis an evil time; 

In Deng and Caves a remnant I will hide, 

In Priſon-holes ſome precious ones ſhall bids; 
Some from their Homes and Land diſpell'd ſhall be, 


To bear a witnels, and ſtand ground for me. 76 


But, from your uſefulneſs to this vile age 

More then to ſhew their ſin, diſcloſe their rage, 

And aggravate their Ju{gment, | diſcharge you; ! 

Yet in due Seaſon VII again ir large yon. | 4 
Nay, ſtrange nor, If 1 gather from your fight 
Some Gems of hoi:our, Stones of great delight. 

I break and hide my Cabinet in duſt, 

Transfer my jewels where's no moth, nor ruſt; 

Wich juſt mens ſouls in light ro ſet them down, 


Til 
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"Will Chrift appear, bis Jewels to collect, 
' Wo raiſe his dead, to change his quick elect; 
: Mheir ſpirits, ſouls, and bodies to tranſlata 
l blefled likeneſs to hisraiſed tate, | 
The King of glory ſwiftly thus diſpos d | 
f our choice Margaret, not yet diſclos d = 
Ia her inciching worthineſs toall, 7 
fil, Come up bither, was her blefſed Call. 
Ah wretched age ( muſt we in it remain ?) 
nich fins away ſuch Jewels, to their gain, 
ut our loſs irreparable; unleſs + 
de quickening Spirit from on high poſſeſs 
The Remnant that is left, but ſcattered lie | 
bout the graves, as bones exceeding dry. 5 
Lord, Haſte that Bleſſing which thy truth contains 
A its deſcending as the latter rains; * A 
ouſher in the glory of Thy Day, - 
hy Kingdom come! Sweet Jeſus, haſte away! 


Memory of that Example of the grace an 
power of God, Caleb Vernon, mo departed this life, 
the 29. day of the gth. Month, 1665. being a 
twelve years, and fox months. Wet | 

Caleb Vernos 
Anagr. 
Bore unclean, 4-2 
Nue clean Robe, ; 1.1: 
Throuzb Adam's nature 1 unclean was bore, > 
brough grace (betimes) Chriſt's nue clean Robe, 1 woree = 
Y nature in my firſt eftate, -* =. 

| A wretched habe was I, e — * 

Ila open field deſerving hate, 

In blood and filth did lie. 

Ard in that ſtate 1 did delight, 

As in my ſport and play; 

nd therein would with all my might, 242 
Have wallowed night and d ys | | 


1 


And though _ ; Cites, - 
Imight by men be clear d | 
Met — my aker's ſearching eyes 
Defil'd I all appear d. 
Though nature with a pregnant wit, 
And comelineſs adorn me; 
And education adds to it, 
To teach, reftrain, reform me : 
What prov'di it but deceiving paint 
On which defiling fin 
It did not kill, but lay reftraint 
Where outrage would begin. 
A pleaſant picture to the eye 
I hereby might appear; 
By which to clofſe-Idolatry : 
Some might be drawn (I fear) 
But God, that faithful he might be 
That deadly ſnare to break, 
And that right early unto me 
He grace and peace might ſpeak ; 
With tenderneſs on theſe intents 
tile ſtrips me of my vail; 
My coſtiy coverings all he rents 
My countenance makes pale. 
My comelineſs to rot he turns 
y witty words to groans; 
My moiſture up with drought he burns, 
Diſcloſeth all my bones. 
And in a day of publick Ire 
Me theſe rebukes did meet, 
When peſtileace as burning fire 
> flew thouſands at his feet. 
. 1 who to bloſſome did begin, 
Wh ſuch fair paint before; 
No as the early fruit of ſin 
This character I wore. 
Deſpiſed Idol, broke to eartn 
APotſheard no way * 
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Jo take up fire out of the hearth, 
Or water from the pit. | 
Byt though, neer corruptible duſt, 
This curious frame was brought, 
By gracious pleaſure ftay it muſt, 
Till nobler work were wrought. 
Till deep convictions of my fin, 
Tin jeſus form'd in mg; 
Till as my portion I begin, 
The. Lord's dear Chriſt to ſee. 
Till all my fins were dane away, 
Till terrours made me ceaſe ;. 
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In thought-ſurpaſſing peace. 
Nay till in an accepted day, 
My homage 1 could bring, 
And in his inftituted way, 
Devote me to the King. | 
Irin Chrift put on, his works allow d, 
His dying marks imbrac'd, ; 
His cauſe confeft; his works avow'd, 
His ſufferings boldly fac'd. 
His promĩſe for a portion took, 
Saints for companions choſe. 
And on bim plac'd a fixed look, 
For future free diſpoſe. 
dince then in an upuſual way 
Rich Grace hath thus array d me; 
And in my young, yet dying- day, 
With glory overlay'd me: 
What properly ſhould I deſire, 
But, now diffoly'd to be : a 
And in this marriage-white Attire 
My Bridegroom's face to ſee ? 
In Xedar who would not bemoan, 
It there he muſt reſide, 


0 Oh wretched man! Who would not groan, 
In ſiaful fla to bide ? H 2 


Till heart and mind could ſweetly ſag 


Whold 


1 88 7] 
Who'dhage in ſuch. a naſty ſhade, 
A s torturing tottering ſtands, 
That hath a pallace ready made 
Not with polluted hands? 
Where ſin, temptation, ſuffering, ſtrife, 
Shall fully be deſtroyed. 
All-Dying, ſazallow'd up of Life, 
And God at full injoy'd. 
What ailes my Parent then to weep, 
My friends to be diſmay'd ? 
Relations ſuch adoe to keep, 
to ſee a Child unray d? 
Its filthy garments lay'd in duſt, 
He lay'd, repoſe to take. 
Until the morning when he muſt, 
With Nue clean Robes awake. 
May thisa witneſs be to truth 
In this backſliding. day, 
A Cryſta!l microur unto youth, 
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How to amend its way, Annen. 


Ver erſes affixed to the Wall of the Priſon, at at 
the Guildiall in Plimautb; where A. C. was detain» 
ed a month, and thence ſent to the Iſland, che 27th. 


Sept. 1665. 


N Igh four years fi ince, ſent out from hence, 


To Exon Goal was I, 

But ſpecial Grace in three months ſpace, 
- Wrought out my liberty. 

Till Bartholomew in ſixty two, 
that freedom did remain; 
Then without bail to Exon Gail, 
©  Thurried was again- 
Where having layn, as doe the ſlain, 

"Mong dead men wholly free; 
Full three years ſpace, my native place. 
by leave Icome to (ce, : 
1 Agd thought not then, I here again, 
A months reſtraint ſhould find, 


— 


vince, to my Den, caft out from men, 
I'm during life defign'd. 5 
But ſince my lines the Lord affigns, 
In ſuch a lot to be, r 
II kiſs the rod, confeſs, my God 
dealwfaithfully with me. 
My charged crime; in his due time, 
be fully will decide, | 
And until then, forgiving men, wy 
In peace with him I bide. - $2 
On the beginning of his recovering from a? 
great ſickneſs, on the Iland of Plymouth-- 


To his truly Sacred Majeſty, the High and 
Mighty Potentate, King of kings, and Lore 
of lords, Prince of Life and peace, Heir of al 

things, and Head over all te the urch. 


The humble proftrature, and thankful acknowledg- 
t ment, of a poor Priſoner of hope, whoſe life upon 
iran accompts hath been marvellouſly preſervedꝭ and 
delivered with a great Salvation from the pit of,. 
1. Corruption. LHR — 
M Oſt glorious Soveraign to thy feet is brought, 

The trembling Offspring of a contrite thoug gc 

By a poor Captive who attempts to raiſe, 2 
An Ebeweger, to his Saviours praiſe. I 
Alaſting Pillar as in Conſcience bound, 
In due remembrance of choice favours found? 
With Grace to ſuccour in a needful hour, | 
From death's dominion, and the Tempter's power 
But when thy worm reflects what can it bring, | 
Comporting with the grandure ofa King 
Of ſuch bright Majefty, as Angels muſt _ 
Their faces vail before, ſhall ſinful duſt 
Have bold acceſs, and kind acceptance meet - 
For ſelf and ſervice at thy burning — 
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May Hair, a Badgers-skin, a wicows-mite, 
From willing minds, find favour in thy ſight, 
A pair of Pigeons, or a turtle Dove, - 
Find kind conſtruction from the God of love? 
Is there more over-laid by the ſupply, . 
To help ſuch weakneſs in infirmitj ? * 
Acccoſtiy covering doth thy grace provide. 
Th ir blemiſhes to vail, their ſpots to hide, 
= Who from their ſenſe of need and duty bring, 
Their lowly homage to their lofty King? 
On ſuch encourage ments here tremblirg ſtands, 
A contrite Waiter though with empty hands. 
Whoſe bag and basket.freak him to become, 
More like a begger than a bringer-home, - - 
Who though he aimes and longs in this addrc ſs. 
His-utmoit obligations to expfeſs - 
Tocharge his conſcience, and diſcharge his Vow, 
Abardon'otherlords, to jeſus bow; 
Tet finds in All, that, void of Royal Aid, 
Nought worthy of chee can be thought or ſaid. 
Apart from Chriſt the beſt attempts ( Alas, ) 
Fre tinckhng cymballs, and as founding braſs, 
Such ſtately ſtructures prove but Wood and Hay. 
lI'th Teſt and conteſt of that burning day, | 
Theſe dear experiments ſo often Tri'd: 5 
All Hoaſting confidence fromfl:ſh muſt hide, 
Of ſe lf ſufficie ncy in beſt atti fe. 
© To form that work, or breathe but that deſire, 
Or thiak that thought; that can in Juftice claim, 
One heavenly aſp ct on its aft cr Aim. 
What then remains, thy worm muſt proftrate fall, 
While ſentence from thy preſence paſt on all 
Which ſelf hath gloried in, or fleſh bath gain'd, 
With d bat ſocr to Adam appertain'd- . 
His Wiſdom, Win, his Power, Delight, Deſite, 
Or «hat hi Art, or Induſtry acquire; 
Hlis nableſt faculties, acuteſt parts. 
Mis uberal Sciences ox rareſt Arts. 


Nay, | 
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I ; 
ay his ben tziteos es his all in all, 
aft be reſign'd, ſurrendred, left to fall. 
"Fe ſentenc'd, Crucified, Difpoil'd, Diſgrac'd, 
nd at the feet of conquerirg Jeſus plac'd 5 
Fat on its ruines, Goſpel grace may rear 
living pillar, Thy new- name to bear. 
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Mourner's Mite, toward: the right Remembrance of 
that late Labourer in the Goſpel, Thomas Glaſs, who 
refted from his work on earth, the 3oth day of the 
7th Month, 1666. | 


Y heart with grief and pain is pref, 
| As over-charged in my breſt : 
ts ſtruglings of a divers kind, 
erplex and intricate my mind, 
onfus'd entanglement appears, 5 
of ſence with faith, of hopes with fears. 
lieiſſitudes of ups and downs,. 
pf ſmiles that interfere with frowns ; 
As twins that mutually contend. 

To bring which conteſt to an end, 
[thought it ill to keep them pent, 
But iu this order give them Vent. 


Senſe. O that my bead were as a ſpringing Well, 
Mine eyes as rivers ſtreaming down with tears : 
Jo that I in ſome wilderneſs lid dwell, | 
Where none might mark my ſig bs. my groans, my fears, 
Where heart might break, Io what is come to paſs,” 
By Gods freſh breach, on my dear looking-glaſs. | 
Faith. old, hold it peace, for ſhame, The Lord's at hand, 
Let moderation now to al appear, # 
Let faith for ſole ſubmiſſion give command, 
Let perfect love cbeoque ſuch tormenting fear, 
Thy fading founded as on mount of braſs; 
What nean ſuch outcries for a'broken Glaſs. 


* | F 
Senſe. If this my loſs were Perſonal alone, * 

- My fin deſerves it, I ſhould bear ſuch ſtroakes ; 
But o, methinks I heard poor Zion groan, - 
*Gain'ſt me all day his Fealouſie thus Smoakes.,z 

"My walls are fallen, my gates are burnt alas, 
My golden pillars are as broken Glaſs, 


= Faith. Such ſwift ſevere diſpatches clad with wonder, 
Bring teaching leſſons to th obedient care, — 
| Who waiting in the ſecret place of thunder 
= Attends with filence, reverence, godly fear, 
At leaſt how ſojourners their time ſhould paſs, 
That meaſures by a running ſhaking Glaſs, 
Senſe. Hark, bark, how Sion ſighs as put to ſhame, 
My children ſcatter d, plague doth thouſands ſiay; 
Poor London, undone with devouring flame, 
Di oof at _ = ou wars 55075 | 
My ſtrengts is not of ſtone, nor of Braſs, 
| Why 7 broke as Shreds, as 22 Eat "RI 
Faith. But was the cauſe in this confuſed noi 
Sb few ſpeak right, few ſmite upon gy Ps 
To get by heart the tabring Turtles voice, 
What have I done? ab Maſter, Is it I? : 
Vll ſuch reflects be made; expect (Alas!) 
A toyling Milſtone for a Fixing Glaſs. 
Senſe. I captive fit by BabePs rivers brink, 
+ My beart even broke, my harps on willows hang 
When on poor Sions ruins I bethink, | | 
I cannot tune the Songs which once I ſang : 
Hier heavens are Iron, and ber earth as braſs, + 
Her ſilver droſs, ber diamonds as Glaſs. 
Faith. Such wordly ſorrow tends to death at length, 
Not to repentance ; lye not on the ground, 
_ Take Gael Armour, gird thy leyns with ſtrength ; 
With ſearch, the troubling Achan may be found. 
* prepare thee ſhoves of ſteel and braſs, 


u mayſt ſtand harping on this Sea of Glaſs. 
; r | | Senſes 
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Senſe: The Righteous pers „good men ſnatch'd away, 
0 | . 


faith. Thoſe coſtly coverings likely did provoke, 
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The reſt leave Captive | how am I bereft ? 

Moſt leave their Station, mighty inen decay, © 
If. any pleaſant lecture yet be left, | 
Upon zts comlineſs a wind doth paſs 

Thus all my hopes daſh as a cryſlal-Glaſs. 


To burning jealouſie when over-priz'd ; 8 
And muſt be daſht by a diſpleaſing firoak, 

As Moſes's Serpent when twas 1doliz'd : 

that was ſtampi- on as a piece of braſs, 

0 marvel "tis ſo with a beauteous Glaſs, 
enſe. Have pitty ( ſaith ſhe) while I thus bemoan 
in's remembred, and my Son is ſlain; . 
ore natural to care for me was none : * 
ow can ſuch loſſes be repair d again? 

bo'l ſow and ſend the feet of Oxe and Aſs 
Beſides all waters, as did painful Glas. > 
aith. Take beed, take heed, leſt fleſh be ioo much ey'd» . 
n what th* Anointing only van repair; | I 
Broke Sycamores by Oaks may be ſuppli d: y 
Faln bricks by ſtones too makes a Building fair; 
But by ſuch patching twill be worſe alaſs, 

ew generous wine will break old Shop-worn Glaſs, 


Senſe. Alas, who then ſhall Irve when God appears, 
bo can the taſte of ſuch mining bear? . 
When Fire and Furnace be in Sion rears , 

inners in Sion muſt be fill'd with fear. 

His eyes as foes, his feet as burning braſs, 

Vill melt hard Adamants as fluid Glaſs, 

Faith. The Fire indeed is bot, the breach is large, 
But he ſits by to do us, make us good; 

If one hair Tal not but with ſpecial charge; 

If Lillies, Sparrows, have their paint and food 5 . | 
If God takes care of Oxen, Birds, and graſs 5 5 
e's more concern d in bis dear precious Glaſ n n 
| N N T | Cs 
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Senſe, Ab that both Saints and Sinners could lament 
nn Town and Country, where this Glaſs did run; 

The Golden bours they fooliſhly miſpent <- 
Fire this bis Generation-work was s . | 
Bal we an Hiram, sid to work in preſs, 
= Jacin and Boaz migbt be rear'd for Glals, 


ww + a, 7, 4 


Faith. Tyue, be was fick and ſleepy, whom Jeſus lov'd, } 
Bu they who ſleep ſo, ſhall do Jo 6 length ; 4 * 
6 They reſt from labours, are from ſin re mov'd, 
Meep not; he's gon but to renew his ſtrength : 

Ve * to face ſhall ſee him ; for, alaſs, 

Me ſaw but darkly, through that fraftur'd Glaſs, 
Senſe. Muff I be fript then of my choice attire? 
Woher Iſaac, is an beavy rh; | 
Ma I be ſeaſon d tered alt and fire ? 
dw bard a leſſon is this ſelf-denial ? 
nails remov d, its weight is fallen, alaſs, 

- Cups, Flaggons great and ſmall, all break as Glaſs, } 
Faith. Take beed of murmuring when God comes don 
VD bind up Jewels that on 9 te 


. earth be finde, = 

8 . and fix them in a glorious crown : 

Fs calls for chearful p75 Meds milling-minds. . 

ben ke would have a laver made of Braſs, 

Mart bow each daughter offered up ber Glals. 

= , Senſe; Theſe are hard ſayings; deep to deep doth call 
= My fleſh beg ins to fail, . tg, 2 * 

As bard to feed on vinegar and gall, , 

p eat of aſbes, and wiib tears to drink: 

Fom me, if it were poſſible, let paſs | 

Sub deadly draughts, mixt in a breaking GlaÞ, 

Faith: Ceaſe Rachel's- wee ping, bope is in thine end; 
- Thy Children to their border God will bring. 
lead thy cauſe, thy right be will defend, 

= Then Kedars-dwellers-and the rocks, ſhall ſing; 


= Thy countenance that black, and ſcorched was, 
un ſbine iu brigbineſs like tranſparent Glaſs, 
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In Anagram and Elegy, on his dear decea- 4 
ſed friend, Jobn Vernon; who having ſerved his 
Generation by the will of God, fell aſleep the twen- 
ty ninth day of the third Month, vulg. called May, 
1667. . | 


J brit as se, piss igel. 


ith Cbriſt, is In New Honor plac'd, 
I 


Ome Sions Mourners, men of holy skill 

For lamentation, in the Aſhes lie; 

Tome (kilful mourning Women, weep your fill, 
ake up a wailing, help to raiſe the cry, 

Till from our eyes. like Rivers, tears run down, 2 

Though is aue bonor, we have loft our Crown. 
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niquities do more and more abound, - 6430 

hy that were filthy, will be filthy ſtill. 13 2M 

Weaven-daring ſins without controle are found; & | 
ith wickedneſs how doth the Ephah fill! - + *$©7 
Saints! fill your Bottle with repenting tears 3 

Then is ne honor quickly * appears. 1 
11 = 


fixed Series of rebukes of late, - Eb 
ike Wave on Wave, diſcovers dirt and mire, 17 
n perſons, Families, in Church and State, 

o tone in Sion hut is tri by fire. 5h 
All old Creation things with trembling mixt. 
Nought ftands but r- is in nue bonor fixt, 

a IV. ; Y | 
Mongſt other warnings of a dreadful day. 
pproaching.on the remnant that are left; 

ie Righteous fail, the beſt men caught away; 

Vf ſenſe and feeling ſeem the reſt bereft, | Mi 

How ſwift the ruines of this old World hafte;, 2 
Whilſt in aue honor Saints ſo ſwift are lacs... Fa " 
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© Amid&theſc troops of fiery Chariots preft, 
"The Royal Offspring home to bring with ſperd; 
85 heart is pain'd: to undergo the teſt. 
parting with this Iſruelite inde d 
Yet when think how many are debaſing. 
I durſt not grudge him = nue tonour placing. 
| | FE 


But who in ſuch a ſtormy Wind can part 
With ſuch a Father, ſuch a Friend indeed, 
And not cry out in bicterneſs of heart, 
A double ſhare I of thy Spirit need? | 
Though carnal Iſrael, Jſraels-troubler calls thee, 
_ Yet is nue bonour 1{recls-Gold inftall thee, 
| \.VIE - - 
Poor .Englard little thinks, doth leſs bewail, 
Its Chariots and beft Horſz»men troop away 
When Witneſſes and loud Reprovers fail, 
Our grand Tormenters are diſpach'd ſay they. 
In open ſtreets expos'd to ſcorn ſuch lie, 
® Ere in aue honour they he rais'd on high. 
| | VIII.  (peard 
What though (dear Soul) thy worth hath not ap- 
- But black among the potſherds thou haſt lien, 
Thy viſage mar'd, thy beauty been beſmear'd, 
By mingling Si Duft with tears of thine. 
| _ Thatduftis'waſh't, thoſe tears are wip'd away, 
‚ Since in au: bonor thou art call d to ſtay. 
| 3 + 
Earth was not worthy of thee, could not bear tbee, I. 
E Prophane and looſe Profeflors far'd alike ; 
Thy words and walks did make themfret or fear thee 
Gainſt thoſe defilements thou wert bent to ſtrike. 
In baſe Complyances thou dread'ft to bow. 
Wert then in ſhame, N bonour now. 
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Ah, what a troop of weepers Ideſcry 
Of Widows, Fatherleſe, Sick, Priſoners, ſad, 
| * 


Shewing how they by thee were chear d and clad. 


F 


y fleſh doth tremble, and my heart doth bleed. 


E 


poor. Exile, Deſolate, condemn'd to Tie, : 


Our loſs, weep they, will ſcarce repaired be 
Till is aue honor we meet Chriſt with thee. 


XI. 
Among the Flock of Slaughter, clad with duft, 
hro' ſympathy in Spirit oft am I; b 
But with Job's Comforters ſit mute I muſt 
Since grief amounts to ſuch extremity: : 
His indignation, having ſinn'd, let's bear, 
Till i» aue honor he _ 8 repair. 
| XII. | 
A remnant *mongft the reſt I ſpy, LEY 
Of Mourners mark'd and ſeal'd in front and hand; 
Whom carnal Brethren caſting out, do cry 
Where is now your God? our Mount unſhaken ſtands 
But to their ſhame he will appear at laft, - 
When in nue bonor are markt Mourners plac't. 3 
Fes XIII. ä 
For his bleſt chaſtned Houſhold, left with God, 
The pregnant Widow, and her hopeful Seed. 
Friends, Servants, Sojourners, that feel this Rod, 


Through right to Chriſt, yet raiſed from the dead, 

Ye in aue bonor have a better head. y 
NIV. | 

Among theſe mourners ſhould I ſtrive to ſing, 

Like Vinegar on Nitre it would ſeem ; 

If to their Sorrows I more weight ſhould bring, 

A woful Comforter they'l me efteem. 5.4 
Hafte to thy Mountain (Soul) with mourning Wings. 
Till is nue bonor light from darkneſs ſprings. 
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But, 2h poor finners ! when will ye be wiſe ? 
They're gone who did diſturb your carnal peace. 
But fins abiding, tones ſhall cry, and riſe, | 
Rather than Gods conteſt with you ſhall ceaſe, | = 
| NF 1 With 
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With flamed 3 heTrenew, 28 
ue boxor ye no 1 ee | 
EHisProphets he no longer now imploys, 
His hghted;{corn'Ambaflidors . 
But with Heaven - ſhaking, Earth-affrighting noiſe, 
As if ſeven Thunders ſpake, he pleads his Cauſe. 
Stout Sinners! gird your loyns, decifions nigh; 
Saints! to your Fortreſs in aue bonor fly. 
2 „ >; - * | | arr RIO 
& Backſliding Exeland, once profeſſing high, 
No turning Egypt-ward in ſpite of wrath s 
= Thy Oaths, baſc crouchings, deep. Apoſtacy, 
To ins and vengeance floodgates opened bath. 
Turn, turn at Gods reproof, break off thy ſin, 
Abe neter expect aue bonor ſtepping in. 
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E Yet hope“s in Iſrael ſtill, though fleſh hath none; 
eiter from the Storm have Saints provided, 
When defolate expos'd, left moſt alone, 52 
They by Gods Eye and Counſel ſhall be guided: 
Wen deſolations at their height begin, Fe 
Such Earthquakes _— their nue bonors in. 
Then mourning, trembling #/onifs attend, ; 
Though heart and hand grow faint, lift. up your head. 
he Achan ſearch, the breach and gapdefend, ; & 
EZ Fwixt Porch and Altar ſtand, twixt quick and dead. 
Peace may be made (perba ps) a Pardon had, 
And plowed Sion in nue honey clad 7 
© Way, though this Age muſt needed 
That Noabs, Daniels, Fobs find np "el 
VDecrees be ſeal d, and men have 185 898 
Vet ſh;Þ} your faithful work have fuͤffreward. 
E Th 4/hrians floods your peace ſhall not annoy, 
. 5 Le in Ac honor ſhall pour God enjoy. = | 2 1 
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